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Mine host was full of ale and history. 

♦ «♦«»«* 

Why he could tell 
The inch where Richmond stood, where Richard fell : 
Besides what of his knowledge he could say, 
He had authentioke notice from the Play; 
Which I might guesse, by 's mustring up the ghosts, 
And polieyes, not incident to hosts ; 
But chiefly by that one perspicuous thing. 
Where he mistooke a player for a King. 
For when he would have sayd, King Richard dyed. 
And call'd — A horse! a horse! — he, Burbidge cry'de. 

Iter Boi*eale. Poems of Richard Corbet, Bishop of 
Oxford and of Norwich (1618-1621). 
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He (Js^fe^'j 



** Ip w« compara tiM tpMches [of BdMiuiid in Lear, mud of 
Ugo in Othello] with Richard's, and in like manner if wa 
compare the way in which Iago*s plot is fint sown, and 
•prings up and gradnally grows and ripens in his brain, 
^th Richard's downright enunciation of hb prqjectad 
aeries of crimes from the fost, we may discern the con- 
trast between the yonth and the mature manhood of the 
mightiest intellect that ever lived upon earth, a contrast 
almost equally observable in the difference between, 
the dictioo and metre of the two plays, and not unlike 
that between a gieat river rushing ahmg turbidly in 
Spring, bearing die fireshly melted snows from Alpine 
mountains, with flakes of lig^ scattered here and 
there over its suiCsoe, and the same river, when its 
waters have subsidad into thdr antumnal tranquillity, 
and compose a v«st wmtm for thfi wMe landscape 
around tihem, mid filr ^m sun and slars and aky and 
dQUds overhead.^ 

Habb : Guesses at Truth. 
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The Kditions. Tke Tm^ of Kk^ Xukanl tit TiM wai 
€nt priated in 1597, with the foUowiiig title pi^:— ^The 
Tn^y f^ I King Richard the Third. | Contmiaing, | Hie 
treaehevooi Plou againtt hit brother Cbmeet | the pitticfuU 
mmtlier of liit innoeent nepliewes: | Iris tjrramiictli Ttnrpetion: 
with the whole cootk | of his detested life, and most deterred 
death. | As it hath been lately Acted by the | Right hononrable 
the Lord Chamber- | lalne his serrants. | Ay lomooic | Printed by 
Valentine Sims, for Andrew Wise^ | dwelling in Paulet Church, 
yard, at the | Sign of the Angell | 1597. | '* 

This Edition, known as Q. 1, was reprinted moreor lest ooneotly 
in subsequent Quartos issued in the years 159S (Q. 1), itei (Q. ^), 
1^5 (Q. 4). !««» (Q. 5), i«M(Q. 6), 1619 (Q. 7), 1654 (Q. 8); 
each of these Ittnet followed iu immediate predecessor, except In 
the case of the ttfii^edition, which was printed Imn the Quarto 
of i5oi ; in the second and subsequent Quartoe th« namt of the 
author IBy William Shakespeare) was added. 

The First and Second Folios glre the title of the phty as 
followt:^ 

"The Tragedy of Richard the Third: with the Landing of 
Earle Richmond, and the Battell at Botwofth Field." 

The Text. The textual problemt connected with Jlkkard 
tkt TMrd i^;e of a complicated nature^ owing to the many diiler- 
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encts between the Qutrto renlon and that of the Polio. The 
main differences maybe grouped nnder the following heads : — 
(i) The Folio contains nearly loo lines which are not found in 
the Quarto,* while the Qiuuto contains at least one notable 
passage not found in the Folio (IV, ii. 103-110); (1) it gives 
alterations of the Quarto, which could not have been intended 
by Shakcspeire ;t ()> In a great many cases it remores {a) gross 
and obrioui metrical 4efeets,$ {&) Imag^ary metrical irregularhiee 
of the Quarto ; § (4) It introduces a number of alterations to aTold 
repeating the same word; || (5) it often modifies ** oertain tem» 
of phrase and use of Words,** which had eridently become 



• yit. :— 1. H. x6, 25, 155-167 ; nL xx6, X67-X69 ; tv. 3^1 37i fi9-7«i »iS» ««^f 
3sa, 966-969, 973, 975 ; It. L 67 ; ii. dg-xoo, x93-x4o ; III. I. X79-x74$ Hi 7, 
8, X5t ^* «o*-to7; v. 7, los-xosi tiL Sf «t 37t 9>* 99* s«^ Mff M^-^SS. ■o«« 
S45 ; IV. L 9-6, 37, 98-X04 J iv. sen 9X, •», 39, 53, te3> xs9f xf% tjg* MX-a34« 
V6,.nh •88-349, 400 ; V» itl 97t 98, 43« 
t '£^. * UnmoMmnd dog^ ttandst ikon when t command * (I. it 39). 

^OrlttmidUy to look en earth no mori' (II. iv. 65). 
X B^, * And when my nmU told me to he we ft, 

And^med met and hindfy kitted my eheith} 
> 'Bade meffy on Mm mt om my /kf k e r* (II. it 93»«sX 

'And when he told meto^he weft 
Andheig^d me in hit arm^ andkindfy Htid my cheek 
And Bade me rely on him at on n^/kther.* 
§ £4^, *t do remember me, Henry the Sixth,* instead oCAtf remem* 
ter, ffemy the ilxtX^ av. il.9^: (£#. Hetm^ tho SmUii. 
I S^, * Methonghi Hkai Glomeottor etmnMed; and ko atemMbig (Ffl, 
fomm^ 
Stmekme, that thought to ttayUm, emoioard' (I. iv. x8). 
• By heaven my heart (Ft, tout) it furged/rom grudging hate 
And with myhamdtteaXmy true hentfe lovo^ (II. 1 9)- 
vi 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



king Richard IIL m^ Preface. 

obscAete, #^. wMdk it diMg«d to Mof ; Bdt^iti tx> liftnist; Mm 
twrf to iliwr waityyed tO /(i^f) i mmt to MMnr^ Of Mtr ; ^ to #AMrf 
(6) tlMte arebedifei «ertftin ittlttflte TWbd chiii|^ in the Ftllio, 
thfe na^oA fot #h!ch Is not sO ctetr mi fn thtf'prttioos ea^ but 
probably in iiiott insCluiets tbef atie due to caphony;* (7)^ the 
8tage*>f!irectiott8 in the Folio ate iiiller and more accurate thkn 
tiioee in tile Qmuto. 

Which is the Best Authority ? Critics are <!ivided on 
this point, tome championing the cause of the Quartos, others of 
the Polios ; the chief representatiiret of the former party are the 
Cambridge Editors ; of the latter James Speddlng, Delias, Daniel, 
*c. ' 

(L) According to the Cambridge Editors some such scheme 
at the following trill best account for the phenomena of the 
text:— 

A, Aa 



^ 



X 



Where Ax It the Author^t original MS. ; Bi a transcript by 
another hand with tome accidental omittions and, of coarse, slips 
of the pen. Prom this transcript wat prihted the Quarto 
of 1597, while A« it the Author't original MS. rerlted by him- 
tel( widi correctiont and additiont, interlinear, maiginal, and on 
tmwted leafit ; Baft copy of thlt vevitid MS^made by another 
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Preface. ^15 Thcf Tragedy of 

hand, pcobAbly.after the death ofthe Aaithor, and perhaps, a very 
short time before i^. Fiocn Ba, die Folio test icaji piivted ; 
the writer of B^haa perhaps ocoisipiiaUj leooone to the Q!Uitt» 
of 1601 to siq>p]eineiit passagen whiphi bf H» being frfjfed or 
stainedi had beoosM ilkgible In A«(v. page x^ Camb. ed«> 

^Assuming the truth of this hypothesis,'' the Cambridge 
Editors oondnde^ « the object of an Editor most be to gire in the 
text as near an approximation as possible to A«, rejecting from 
F, all that is.daete the unknown writer of B^ and supplying its 
pl^Me from Qs, which, errors of pen and press apart, oeruinly 
came from the hand of Shakespeare. In the constrq^tion of our 
text we have, steadily borne this principle in mind, only deviating 
from it in a few instances where we have retained the expanded 
version of the Folio in praferenoe to the briefer version of the 
Quarto, even, when we incline to think that ^e earlier form is 
more terse, and therefore not likely to have been altered by its 
author. . . . (Uieri* parHut^ we kmvt oda^ied the reaJb^ rf the 
Q^iarto/* 

(ii.) James Spedding, in an exhaustive essay on tlie subject,* 
contested this view, maintaining « that the text of the Folio 
(errors being corrected or allowed for) represents the result of 
Shakespeare's own latest version, and approaches nearest to the 
form in which he wished it to stand," that the First Quarto was 
printe^ without preparation for the press or superintendence by 
himself,, and that he b^gan to prepare a corrected and amended 
copy, but had not leisure to complete this new version.! 

*Omike corrected etHHrn efRiAmrditT,, p^ t-^St ifemSktJupen 
SecUtye TtmrnstKHoiUt 1875-6. 

t IW. 9^p^ z^o, wlMfS Speddii^ soasMd up his views, after considering 
lir PichetagiU's ol^eetioas te. 77-'s4). 
viii 
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Ddiuft antid^Mted Spadctiiig in fate iiKpirf >* «i4 cune to an 
eyen more determined ooncfaision at regards the mperioriQr of Ui« 
Folio; according to liim a namdest corrector luui tampered with 
die original MS. before it went to the printer in 1597,, wliiie the. 
tme text appears in the Folio version. 

Mx'D9JaX9\{FstnmU ReprinttfQ^ 1) Is also In fiiTonr of the FoKo 
« as the basis of the test " ; after a careM analysis of the eariy 
Quartos he comes to the condosion that tlie FoUo version was 
printed from a copy of Q. 6, altered *< in accordance with the 
tlieatrical MS. wiiich the transcriber had before hinu" 

(iii.) Sonrejiog all the ef idence, the present writer thinl^s it 
possiUe to talLe a somewhat nentcal posidon ; the pardsanship of 
the two schools seems too determined in lu derodon to the one 
text or the other; Whatever may be the history of the First 
(^rto it certainly goes back to the author's MS., probably 
idiridged for acdog porposesj but on the whole it is a carelese 
piece of printiii^; whatever maybe the history of the First Folio 
verdon, one can certainly trace in it the tooch of abend other than 
Shakespeare's ; f the editor did his work with insufficient candon, 
though eofffiaradvely few changes for .the worse are intendeaally^ 
his; he.probably had a Third or Sixth Quarto coUated.with.aa 
unabridged MS., orderiRg an untrustvieorthy assistant to correct 
the printed copy, and to add the omitted passages ; subsequently. 

• V. German ShdMspeare Sodety^ Year Book, VoL VII. 

T/Uii UittfiM kirn U iJU$h9xtkMir*miiy' (X^lf^ 
Q. X. * That t$m^tr$ him U ikU txirtmiiy^ 
Q. 3. * That Umpi* him U thit $xiremtiy: 
Q. 3. ' thai Umpi him U this extremity: 
Spaddiag held there is nothiiK to dioote betwetn the two Ibes^ hoi there 
eesBM en the diflbriooa in the wodd between the FoUo and Qnaito reading. 
338 u' 
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he probaUy read thtoil^ the whole, amendii^ here mod thete, 
and not tionbUng to coniult the MS. too often. Hene^ the 
gennineneas of most of the added paMiges, and the doiibthil 
character of to many of tiie tmafler changes. 

The Date of Composition. Aiitliorit!e« are agreed in 
assigning Mehardlll, to 1594 or thereabouts, relying mainly on 
the internal CTidence of style, especially the manlflnt f nlkie&ce 
of Marlowe; hit considering tliis influence it nnist be l>om6in 
mind tliat the play belongs naturally to the group Of history plays 
dealing wiA the House of York, and links Itself Ultimately to 2 
Haury ^Tf., and 3 Hemy VI, Noteworthy Marlowan characteristics 
are the fottowing :— (a) Richard, like Tamberiaine, or Pansttii, or 
Bahibas, monopolises ^e whole action of the Drama; (I) the 
characters of this play of passion seem intended, for the most part, 
merely to set oiT the hero's «< ideal tiUainy''; {e) th^ absence of 
evolution of diaracter in the hero; {£) the helo's conscionsnesft 
and avowal of his i^Oalny; {i) the tone of tlie ]^ay is tlhJUsa 
lyHcid or epical rather' than dramatic {e.g, the lamentation of 
the women, IL ii. ; IV. 1;|); (/) blank rerse is usedlferoiighoiit, 
while prose and the lyrical forms found in die earlier |ilays «re 
eonspicifously absent. The play of Richard Hi. was ^Idefrtly 
Shakespeare's experiment -^ his- only experiment — ^ fn the 
Marlowan method of tragedy, l^t in one respect, at least, Shake- 
speare shows himself no bUnd follower of Marlowe ; he weaves 
Nemesis into the play and shows its consummation in Richard's 
fall, hence the significance of Margaret's fateful presence, haunt- 
ing the scenes like some prophetic Chorus of ancient Drama. 

In John Wearer's Epignmwm^ printed in 1599, but writtm In 
1595, the ftind Bpigram^ addressed Ad iSMbmm BkcAmpmr^ 
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mentioii is made of Rtmo and Richard at well known characters, 
and the reference is eridently to Rkhard lILt and not to Richard 
IL* Possibly, too, the wooing of Estrild in the old play of 
LtertM U imitated, as Mr Fleay {Shakap^artManmi) has suggested, 
from Richard III., L iL ; Locrine was first printed In 1595. 

The Source of the Plot. Sir Thomas . Mbre's Up ^ 
Richard the Third, incorporated by Hall & Heliaahed in their 
histories, is the ultimate soaroe of the play. Shake^ieare 
eridently used the second edition of Holinthedy copying a mis- 
take «Mdk Qccim ottly in that edition. The wooing ef Qneen 
Anne, as well as Queen Margaret's part, are, howefer, purely 
imaginary {tp. Courieoay^ Cm m tatmi a m Or W^arual J^ia^ II. 
60-117). 

Possibly Shakespeare borrowed a lew hints bom an earlier play 
written before 1588, ami published in 1594, entitled— «<< The True 
Tragedk 4 Riehatdthe Thtrdff etc. To Dr JLegge's Latin pky 
(acted at Cambridge before 1583) he certainly owed nothing.^ 

There were several other plays on this subject, probably one, 
wholly or in part, by Ben Jonson {vide Henslowe's Diary, aind 
June 1601), called Richard CrooUacJk, and another, now lost, per- 
haps more intimately connected with Shakespeare'Si 

Duration of Action. The time of Richard III,, as analysed 
by Mr Daniel {New Shakespeare Society Tratu, 1877-79), ^^O 

* ** B a rnes , Richard; mort^ whcte namu I hnaw not^ 
t Reprinted by Shaheepeare SocUiy^ 1844* from the only perfect copy extant* 
^ir,B.—ln the old play we find **A horu^ a horu^ a fruk harat^ also, 
Riduttd's refe ren c e to the giiosts of his victims "crying for revenge.** The 
same Society printed RkharePt VitioHy a seventeenth century poem founded 
on Shakespeare's play, containing an*interestiug reference thneto. 
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eleren days represented on the sUge ; with intervals. The total 
oramaHe time ts probably within one month. 

J}ay u Act L Se. i., U. Interval. 

Da^t. Act I, Sc iii.» iv, ; Act II. 3c. i., i|. 

Day 3. Act II. Sc. iii. InUrval; for the journey to Ludlow. 

1% 4. Act il. Sc. It. 

Days* ActHLSc i. 

Day 6. Act m. Sc« U..Til. 

Day 7. Act IV. Sc I. 

Z% 8. Act IV. Sc ii»-T. UtiTval; Ridwid's maveh to Satis- 

bury« 
ZXry 9. Act V. Sc i. InUrvaii Rlcfaard't march from Salis- 

bury to Leicester. 
Z% 10. Act V. Sc ii., and first half of Sc Hi. 
iXyii. ActV.,jeGondhalfofScUi. 
Day II. Act V., second half of Sc ill., and Sc It. ▼. 

The hiskric time is from about the date of Henry VI '• 
obsequies, May 1471, to the Battle of Bosworth Field, itnd 
August 1485. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

King Edwakd tke P^mt^ 

Bdward, Prince of Wmiu^ afUrwmrdt Khtg Edmmrd F., \ torn to iAs 

'BMUKKDtDmkto/Vorkt J Kimi. 

RiCRASO, DtUU •fGhucuttTy mfUrwtmU Kimg \ hroiktrt U tht King. 

RichnrdllL. } 

A yoaag Mm of Qarence. 

Hbnst, Bnrl of Richmond, n/Urvmrdt KingHemy VtU 
Cabdinal Bouschxbk, ArcMickop efCanterimry, 
Thomas Rothbxham, ArckHth^tifYork, 
Jpms MoKTON, BisAtip ^Rfy* 
DoKB OF Buckingham. 
DuKs OF Norfolk. 
Earl of Surrbv, kit ton. 
Earl Rivns. ^rv/4tfr U EliMmitfk, 
BiARQUis OF DoRSBT ud LoRD Grbt, tont U EOmoMA, 
Earl of Oxford. 
Lord Hastings. 

Lord Stanlst, called also Earl of Dbrby. 
LordLovsl. 
Sir Thomas Vaucham. 
Sir Richard Ratcuff. 
Sir William Catxsby. 
Sir Tamhs Ttrrbl. 
Sir jambs Blount. 
Sir waltbr Hbrbbrt. 

Sir Robbrt Brakbnburv, Litutennnt tfihc Tower. ^ 

Sib Wiluam Brandon. 

Chbistophsb Urswick, apriotL Another Priett. 
Tbbssbl and Bbbkblbv, tmUletnen mitending on the Lady Anne. 
Lord VLxfKa of London. Sheriff of Wiltshire. 

Ehzabbth, qneen to King Sdnmrd IV, 

Mabgabbt, widow of Kutg Henty VL 

DucHBSS OF York, mother to King Sdwmrd IV, 

Lady Anns, widow qfEdwnrd Prince eflValet^ ton to King Henry VI, ; 

Hflerwmrde married to Richmrd, 
A young danshter of Clarence (Margarbt Plantagbnbt). 

Ghosts of those murdered by Richard III., Lords and other Attendants, 
a Pursuivant, Scrivener, Citiaens, Murderers, Messengers, Soldiers, &c 

Scbnb ; England, 
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The Tragedy of 
King Richard IIL 

Act First. 
Scene I. 

Lmidtm. A sireet. 

Enter Richard^ Duke of Gloucester ^ lohss. 

GIou. Now 18 the wktter q£ our discontent 

Made gloriont saouner by this son of York ; 
And all the clouds that lour'd upon our house 
In the deep bosom of the ocean buried. 
Now are our brows bound with victorious wreaths ; 
Our bruised anna hung up for monuments ; 
Our stern alarums changed to merry meetiogs^ 
Our dreadful marches to deli^itfiil measures. 
Grim«visag^ war hath smoothM his wrinkled^ont \ 
And noWf instead of mounting barbed steeds lo 
To fright the souls of fearful adversaries 
Vk a * 
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He capers nimbly in a lady's chamber 

To the lascivious pleasing of a lute. 

But If that am not shaped for sportite tricks, 

Nor made to court an amorous looking-glass ; 

I, that am rudely stamped, and want love'i majesty 

To strut before a wanton ambling nymph ; 

If that am curtaiPd of this fair proportion, 

Cheated of feature by dissembling nature. 

Deformed, unfinished, sent before my time 20 

Into this breathing worlds scarce half made up. 

And that so lamely and un&shionable 

That dogs bark at me as I halt'by them ; 

Why, I, in this weak piping time of peace. 

Have no delight to pass away the time, 

Unless to spy my riiadow in the sun, 

And descant on mbe own deformity : 

And therefore, since I cannot prove a lover. 

To entertain these fair well-^ken days, 

I am determined to prove a villain, 30 

And hate the idle pleasures of these days. 

Plots have I laid, inductions dafigerous. 

By drunken prophecies, libels and dreams. 

To set my brother Clarence and the king 

In deadly hate the one against the other : 

And if Sang Edward be as true and just 
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King Richard III . 91^ Act I. Sc i. 

As I am subtle, fdse and'treadierouSy 
This day slimild Clarence closely be raew^d up. 
About a proj^ecy, which says diat G 
Of Edward's heirs the murderer shall be. 40 

Dife, tlionghts, down to my soul: here Clarence 
cmnes. 

Ettter Clarence f guardedf amd Braketihtrj* 

Brodier, good day : what means this armed guard 
That waits upon your grace ? 

Clar, His majesty, 

Tender^g my person's safety, hath appointed 
This Conduct to contey nfie to the Tower. 

Glou. Upon what cause ? 

Clar. * Because my name is Ceorge. 

Ghm. Alaek, my lord, that &idt is none of yours ; 
He should, for diat, commit your godfathers : 
O, belike his majesty hath some intent 
That you dull be new-clmsten'd in die Tower. 50 
But what's the matter, Clarence? may I know? 

Clar. Yea, Ridiard, when I know $ iot I protest 
As yet I do not : but, as I can learn. 
He hearkens after prophecies and dreams ; ' 
And from the cross-row plucks the tetter G, 
And says a wizard told him that by G 
3 
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His issue dinaherilied «hoold be; 

And, for my name of George faegiM frith G^ 

It follows m his thou^t that I am he. 

These, as I leaiBy and Buch like toys aa these 60 

Have moved faia bighaess to commit aie now. 

GJou, Why, this it is, when men are ruled by women : 
'Tis not the king that sends you to the Tower ; 
My Lady Grey his wife, Clarence, 'tis she 
• That tempers him to this extremist 

Was it not she and that good man of w^rshiis 

Anthony Woodville, her brother there. 

That made him send Lord Hastings to the Tower, 

From whence this present day he is ddiyer'd? 

We are not safe, Clarence ; we are aot aafe« 70 

Clar, By hea¥e% I think there 's no man is secure^ 
But the <^e«io!% kindred and n^t-walking heralds, 
That tnid^ betwixt the king and Mistress Shore. 
Heard ye not what an humble mipptiant 
Lord Hastings was to her for his delivery i 

Gldti* HnmUy comfhbung to her deity 
Got my lord chamberlain his libera* 
I '11 tell you what; I think it is our way, , 
If we will keep in fiivour with the ki^g. 
To be her men and wear her liveiy : 80 

The jedoua o'erwom widow and hemel^ 
4 
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Since tkat our brodus' dubbed them gentlewomeo. 
Are mighty goi^ io thitf mobarehy* 

Brak. I bedeech yottr graces both to pardon me; 
X118 mdjesty mrth itnutiy gt?efl ffi cfasrge 
Tnat no msii vBSak oft^ pnvnte coiuefettC4Pi 
Of whM ckgree soetur, irith hb brother. 

Gbnt. Eyen 80$ an't ptcsase yoar mmkapf Brakenbury, 
You may partake of aoy thing we say : 
We qpeak no treason, man } we lay the king 90 
Is wise and virtuous, and his noble queen 
Well struck in years, 6ir, and not jealous ; 
We say that Shore's wife hath a pretty foot, 
Aeherry lipi a bonny eye, a passing pleasing tongue; 
And that the queen's kindred are made gentfe^fblks: 
How say you, ^? can you deny all thisf 

Brah. With this, my lord, mysdf have nought to do. 

Gloih Naught to do with Mistress Shore ! I teU the^ fellow, 
He that doth naught with her, excepting one, 
Were best he do it secretly alone. 100 

BraL What one, my lord ? 

Giou. Her hu^nd, knave: wouldst ihciu betray me? 

Brak. I beseech your gntce to pardon me, and withal 
Forbear yoof conference with the noUe duke. 

Clar. We Unow thy chai^, Bnkkenbury, and will obey. 

Ghu. We are die queen's abjects, and must obey. 
5 
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Srotber, farewell : I will unto the king ; 

And whatsoever you will employ me in. 

Were it to call King Edward's widow aster, 

I will paform it to cnftandiue you. i lo 

Meantime, tins deep disgrace in brotherhood 

Touches me deepa than you can imagine. 

Clan I know it pkaseth neither of us welL 

Glou. WeUy your imprisonment shall not be longi 
I will ddiver you, or else lie for you : 
Meantime, have patience. 

Clan I must perforce. FarewelL 

[^EpcemU darenitf Brakenbmjf and Guard. 

Gknu Go tread the path that thou shalt ne'er return. 
Simple^ plain Qarence ! I do lofe thee so^ 
That I will shortly send thy soul to heaven. 
If heayen will take the present at our hands. 120 
But who comes here ? the new*deliTer'd Hastings ? 

Enter Lord Hastings, 

Hast. Good time of day unto my gracious lord ! 
Glou. As much unto my good lord chamberlavi ! 

Well ai? you welcon^ to the open air. 

How hath your lordship brook'd imprisonment i 
Hast* With patience, noble lord, as prisoners must : 

But I shall liye^ my lord, to giye them thanks 
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That were the cauie rfmy imprisonineiit 
Gbit. No doubt, no doubt ; and ao shall Clarence too ; 

For they diat were your enemies are hti^ 1 50 

And have pie?ailM as much on him as yovu 
ffasL More jrity that the eagle ihould be mew'd, 

WhSe kites and buzzards pr^ at liberty. 
Ghu. What news abroad i 
Hast. No news so bad abcoad as this at homei 

The king is sickly, weak and melancholy, 

And his j^yricians fear him mightity* 
Glou. Now^ by Saint Paul, this news is bad indeed. 

O, he hath kept an eyil diet long. 

And overmuch consumed his royal person : 140 

'Tis very grievous to be thought upon. 

What, is he in his bed? 
Hast. He is. 
Glou. Go you before, and I will follow you. 

[^Exii HoiHngi. 

He cannot live, I hope ; and must not die. 

Till George be pack'd with post-horse «^< to heaven. 

I 'U in, to urge his hatred more to Clarence^ 

With lies w^ steel'd with weigh^ arguments; 

And, if I fail not in my deq> intent, 

Clarence hath not another day to live^ 1 50 

Which done^ God take King Edwurd to his mercy. 
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And leate the world for ne t» bittCie in ! 

For then I '0 marry WarwickV youngese drnghter. 

What though I killed her huibaiid and her fkther? 

The readiest way to make the weneh amend* 

Is to become her hnsbtiid and her hihtt t 

The which wiB I ; not aH so moch for tofe. 

As for another secret close ktbentf 

By marrying her which I most reaeh mM. 

But yet I ran before my horse to nuirket t i6o 

Clarence stiD bfeathes ; Bdwsid sM Bves and reigns: 

When they are gone, then must I anmi ny gains. 



Scene II. 

Tbg same. Another streei* 

£tUer the cmfee of King Henry the Sixths Gentlemen with 
hdherde to guard it / Laify Aane bdt^ the mourmr. 

Atme* Set down, set down ymtf honourable load-^ 
If honour may be dirouded m a hearse-^ 
Whilst I awyie obsequiouriy lament 
The untimely foil of Thtoous Lancaster. 
Poor key-cold figure of a My kbg I 
Pale aslies of the house of Lancaster t 
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Thoa UoodiM MHum «r thit royal blood I 

fif k hwfbl that I hyQa»e thy gbott. 

To hear the lamentatioDS of poor Anne, 

Wife to diy Edwardy to thy slaaghtered soo, lo 

Stabbed by the wMiaiiie hand that made these 

iromidsl 
Loy in these wMowa that ht ftrdi thy Kir 
I poiff thehe^riessbrimofmypooreyesu 
Cursed be the hand that made tfacae firtal holes I 
Cursed be the heart thai had die heart to do it ! 
Cursed die Uood that kc this blood fron hence I 
More difefid hap betide that hated wretdit 
That makes us wretched by the death of thee. 
Than I can wish to adders^ spsdsr% toads^ 
Or any creeping ireoomM thing that Kfei! ao 

If efcr he haft child, aboitive be it^ 
Prodigious^ and mittinely braoght to 1^^ 
Whose ugly and unnatanl ufett 
May fright the hopefU mother at the view ; 
And that be heir to hie unhappineos I 
If efer he have wK^ let her be naufe 
As miserable by the death of him^ 
As I am made by my poor lord and thee I 
Com^ now towards Chertaey with your holy load. 
Taken from Paid^s to be intandtheio; 30 
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And attU) as jon are iretiy of the weight, 
Rest you, wldles 1 lament Sang Henry's corse. 

Enter Gloucester. 

Gktt. Stay, yon that bear the c^rse, and set it down. 

yimte. What black magician conjures up this fiend, 
To stop devoted charitable deeds i 

Ghm. Villains» set down the corse ; or, by Saint Paul, 
I '11 make a corse of him that disobeys. 

Gent. My lord, stand back, and let the coffin pass. 

Ghu. Unmanner'd dog ! stand thou, when I command : 
Advance thy halberd higher than my breast, 40 
Or, by Saint Paul, I 'U strike thee to my foot, 
And ^um i^n thee, beggar, for thy boldness. 

jtme. What, do yon trembb ? are ]roa all afriMd ? 
Alas, I blame you not ; for you are mortal* 
And mortal eyes cannot endure the devil. 
Avaunt, thou dreadful minister of hell ! 
Thou hadst but power over his nxHtal body. 
His soul thou canst not have ; therefore, be gone. 

Gbu. Sweet saint, for charity^ be not so curst. 

jinne. Foul devil, for God's aake^ hence, and trouble us 

not; 50 

For thou hast made die happy earth thy hell, 

Fill'd it with cnrsmg cries aiid deep exclaims. ' 
10 
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If thou ckygbt to view thy heinout docdB, 
Behdd ibk pattern of thy butcherict. 
O, gendemen, tee^ tee! d^ Heaiys woaodf 
Open their congo^'d moutha and bleed afresh* 
Blush, blod^ thou lump of foul deformity ; 
For 'tis thy presence that exhales this blood 
From cold and en^ty feins^ iHiere no blood dwells ; 
Thy deed, inhuman and unnatural, 60 

ProTokes this deluge mott unnaturaL 
O God, which this Uood madest, reyei^ his death ! 
O earth, which this blood drink'st, reyenge his death ! 
Eidier heaven with lightning strike the murderer dead. 
Or earth, gape open wide and eat him quick, 
As thou dost swallow up this good king's blood, 
Which his hdl-goTem'd ami hath butchered ! 
Gbu, Lady, you know no rules of charity. 

Which renders good for bad, blessings for curses. 
jhme. Villain, thou know'st no law of God nor nan ; 70 

No beast so fierce but knows some touch of pity. 
Gbm. But I know none, and therefore am no beast 
jinne. O wondo-fiil, when devils tdl the truth 1 
Glau. More wcmderful, when angels are so angry. 
Vouchsafe, divine perfection of a woman, 
Of these supposed evils, to give me leave. 
By circumstance but to acqyit myself. 
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Jnne. Vouch«i^ dehatd iBfeeckm of a i 

For these koowB evil8» but to giMr me leav^ 

By circmnstattcey to cone tliy evacd tdL 80 

Glou. Fairer dian tongue can tiame theo^ Itt me hgfe 
Some patient kirare to exeMe mjfioUl 

^ifii«. Fouler than heart eao &iak tbec^ thou canal make 
No exeoae current) bat to hang thyaelfi 

Gbm. By such despair, I sbould accuse myseUl 

jinne. And, by despairing, shooMst tliov stand excused 
For dobg trorthy tengeanoe on thyaeify 
Which ifidit unworthy Aia^totx 190a othcfi. 

Oi9M. 8ay that I slew them not? 

^tme. ^hy, dien ^ey are not dead: 

But dead they ave, and, defifish date, by thee. 90 

Gbm. I did not kiif your husband* 

yitme. Why, then he it alive. 

Glou. Nay, he is dead | and slam by Edirard's hand. 

jimte. In diy fbd throat thou Heats Queen Margaret saw 
Thy murderous fidchson smdcing in hia blood ; 
The which thou once didst bend against her breast, 
But that thy brothers beat aside the point* 

Glou. I was p-ovoked t^ her slanderous tongue^ 

Which kid their guilt upon my guiltless shonlders. 

jinHc. Thou wast profoked by thy bloody mind, 

Which never dftamt on aught bat bntohcries : 100 
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Didst thoB not kill this king? 
Gloti. I grant ye. 

Atme. Dostgrantme^bedgehog? then, God grant mc too 

Thoa mayst be damned fiw that wicked deed! 

Of he was gentle^ mildy and nrtuona ! 
Giau. The fitter for the King of heaven, that hath him. 
jfime. He is in beayeni where tho« shalt never come. 
Gltm. Let him thank me, that Mp to send him thither ; 

For he was fitter for that place than earth. 
Amie», And thou unfit for any jdace but hdU« 
Gi(m» Yes, one place else, if you viU, hear me name it. 
^tme. Some4mgeon» 

Glott. Your bed-chamber. iii 

Anne. Ill res^ betide the chamber where th^u lie^ ! 
Giou. So will it, madam» till I lie with you* 
/ftme. I hopf ao. 
Glou. I know so» But, gentle Lady Anne, 

To leaie tbia keen encounter of our wit«^ 

And M fomewhat into a slower method, 

la not the caoser of the timeless deaths 

Of these Plantagenets, Henry and Edward, 

As blameful as the ezecutiooor i 
Anne. Thou art the cause^ and most accursed effect. 120 
Ghm. Your beamy was the cause of that ^tkd ; 

Your beauty, which did haunt me in my sleep , 
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To undertake the death of all the world. 

So I might live one hour in your 8weet bosom. 

jinnf. If I thought that, I tell thee, homidde, 

These naila should rend that beauty fitim my cheeks. 

Glou. These eyes could never endure sweet beauty's 
wreck; 
Tou should not blemish it, if I stood by : 
As aU the world is cheered by the suii. 
So I by that ; it is my day, my lif^. 1 30 

jfnne. Black night o'ershade thy day, and det^ thy life I 

Glou. Curse not thyself, fair creature ; thou art both. 

j^nne. I would I were, to be revenged on thee. 

Gloy. It b a quarrel most unnatural, 

To be Tevenged on him that loveth you. 

jfnne. It is a quarrel jost and reasonalde, ' 

To be revenged on him that slew my husband. 

Gbu, He that bereft thee, lady, of thy husband. 
Did it to help thee to a better husband. 

jinne. His better doth loot breathe upon the earth. 140 

Glou. He lives that loves you better than he could. 

jinne. Name him. 

G/ou, Plantagenet. 

jifiM. Why, that was he. 

Ghu. The selfsame name, but one of better nature. 

jintU. Where is he? 
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G/w. Here. [^Sbe ifkteth ai bim.'^ Why 

dost thou spit at me ? 

jfnne* Would it were mortal poisoOy for thy sake ! 

Ghm. Never came poison hom so sweet a place. 

Anne. Never hung poison on a fouler toad. 

Out of my sight ! thou dost infect my eyes. 

Glou. Thine eyes, sweet lady, have infected mine. 1 50 

jinne. Would they were basUidcs, to strike thee dead ! 

Glou. I would they were, that I might die at once ; 
For now they kill me with a living death. 
Those eyes of thine from mine have drawn salt tears, 
Shamed their aspect with store of childish drops : 
These eyes, which never shed remorsefbi tear, 
No, when my father York and Edward wept. 
To hear the piteous moan that Rutland made 
When black-faced Clifford shook his sword at him ; 
Nor when thy warlike father, Kke a child, , 160 
Told the sad story of my Other's death. 
And twenty times made pause to sob and weep. 
That all the standers-by had wet their cheeks. 
Like trees bedash'd with rain : in that sad time 
My manly eyes did scorn an humUe tear ; 
And what these sorrows could not thence exhale. 
Thy beauty hath, and made them blitid witli weeping. 
I never sued to friend nor enemy ; 
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My toiguie covU never Imtd sweet smoothing 

words; 
Biit^ now thjT beanQr is fro^osed my fee^ 170 

My proud h«8rt siKBiy and }>ronq>ts n^ tongue to speak. 
£Si€ looks scornful^ at im. 
Teach not thy Ufs tnch aoom, (or they were made 
For kumgt l^y» i^yt for such contempt 
If thy vev^agefttl heart 4;annot Ibrgive, 
Lo^ here J lend thee this sharp-^pointed sword; 
Which if thou please to hide in this true bo^om, 
And kt the soul forth that adoretb thee, 
I lay it naked to the deadly stroke. 
And humbly beg the deadi upon my knee* 
£He la^ U$ breast opm s sht ^$rs at k wiib his sword. 
Nay, do not pause; for I did kill King Henry, 180 
Bat 'twas ^y beauty that provoked mew 
Nay, now diapatcb; 'twas I that stabb'd young 

Edward, 
But 'twas thy heavenly &ce that set me on. 

^Her» sis kisfall the sword. 
Take up the sword again, or take up me. 

jinne. Arise, diiaembleri though I wish ti^ death, 
I will not be the escecutioaw. 

Gku^ Then l»d me kill my«eli^ and I will do it. 

jltme. I have already. 
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Ghu. Truhf that was in thy rage : 

Speak it agaioy toad, «f«i with dit word. 
That hand, which» for th j love^ did kiU thj l^ve. 
Shall, for thj km, kill a £ur tnier lore ; 191 

To both tb^ deaths shalt thoa be aceosary. 

jfnnt. I would I kodw thy heart* 

GIou. 'Tis figured in my tongue. * 

jimat. I fear me both are &lse. 

Giou. Then never mao was true. 

jfnae* Well, well, put 1^ your swbidi 

Glou. Say, then, my peace is made. 

jfnne. That ihall you know hereafter. 

Glou. But shall I litre in h<^ ? 200 

/inne. All men, I hppe, life so« 

GUti* Vouchsafe to wear this ring. 

jffuie* To take is not to give. 

Gku* h^okf how. thil ring encompasseth thy finger, 
Eww so thy breast encloseth my poor heart ; 
Wear both of them, for both of them are thine. 
And if thy poor devoted suppliant may 
But beg one favour at thy gtacious hand. 
Thou dost confirm Us happiness for ever« 

^hm. What is it? 210 

Ghu. Tha^ it would jdease d)ee leave these sad designs 
To him that hath more cause to be ^ mourner, 
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And presently repair to Crosby Place ; 
Where» after I ha^e solemaly interr'd 
At Chertsey monastery this noble king. 
And wet his grate wiUi my repent^t tears^ 
I will with all expedient duty see yon : 
For diyers unknown reasons, I beseech you, 
Grant me this boon. ' 

Anne. With all my heart ; and nnich it joys me too, 220 
To see you are become so penkient. 
Tressel and Berkeley, go along with me. 

Glou. Bid me £irewell* 

jinne. 'Tis more than you deserve ; 

But smce you teach me how to flatter you, 
Imagine I have said fiuewdl already. 

[Exemit Lady jinne^ Tmsd^ and BerUtyw 

Glou. Sirs, take up the corse* 

Gent. Towards Chertsey, noble lord ? 

Glott. No, to White-Friars ; there attend my coming. 

[^Et^eunt ail hut GhueetUr. 
Was ever woman in this humour woo'd f 
Was ever woman in this humour won ? 
I '11 have her ; but I will not keep her long. 250 
What ! I, that kill'd her husband afidhiti &ther. 
To take her in her heart's extremest hdte. 
With curses in her mouth, tears in her eyes, 

iS 
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The bleeding witaess of her hatred by ; 

Having God, her conscience, and these bars again$t me. 

And I nothing to back my suit at all, 

But the plain devil and dissembling looks. 

And yet to win her, aU the world to nothing !, 

Ha! 

Hath she forgot already that brave prince, 240 

Edward, her lord, whom I, some three months since, 

Stabb'd m my angry mood at Tewksbury i 

A sweeter and a lovelier gentleman, 

Framed in the prodigality of nature, 

Young, valiant, wise, and, no doubt, right royal. 

The spacious world cannot agam afTord : 

And will she yet debase her eyes on me. 

That cropp'd the golden prime of this sweet prince. 

And made het widow to a wofiil bed i 

On me^ whose all not equals Edward's nioiety ? 250 

On me, that halt and am unishapen thus? 

My dukedom to a beggarly dei^, 

I do mistake my person aU this while : 

Upon my fife, she finds, althou^ I cannot. 

Myself to be a marvellous proper man* 

I '11 be at charges for a looking-^bus, 

And entertain some score or two of tailors, 

To study fashions to adorQ my body : , 
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Since I am crept in fiiTour with mjtelfy 

I will maintaiii it with aoiDe little cost. 260 

But first I Ml torn yon fellow in his grave ; 

And then retsarn lamenting to my love. 

Shine out, fair sun, till I hare bought a glais. 

That I may see my shadow as I pass. £EMii. 



Scene III. 

The palace* 

Enter Queen EUzaheth^ Lord Rivers^ and Lord Grey* 

Riv. Have patience^ madam: there's tkb doubt his 
mi^esty 

Will soon rtcover his accostom'd health. 
Grey. In that you brook it ill, it makes htm worse: 

Therefbre, for God's sske, entertain good comfort. 

And cheer his grace with quick and merry words. 
Q, ES%. If he we» dead, what woukl betide of me? 
Riv. No other harm but loss of such a lord. 
Q. EU%. The loss of such a lord includes all harm. 
Grey. The heavens have Uess'd you with a goodfy son. 

To be your comforter when be is gone^ 10 

Q. EMz. Oh, he is young, and his minority 
•0 
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Is put unto tlie truat of Riehard Gloycetker, 
A man that loves not nie» nor none of you. 

Rh. Is it concluded he shall be protector ? 

Q. EMm. It is determined, not conclnded yets 
But io tt nmst be^ if the king miscarry. 

Bntn JBucHf^lmm and Derby* 
Grey. Here come the lords of Buckingham and Derby* 
Buck. Good time of day unto your royal gracel 
Der. God make your majesty joyful as you have been ! 
Q. EBz. The Countess Richmond, good my Lord of 
Derby, 20 

To your good prayers will scarcely say amen. 
Yet, Derby, notwithstanding she's your wife, 
And loves not mt, be you, good loid, assured 
I hate not you for her proud arrogance. 
Der. I do beseech yon, either not believe 

The envious slanders of her fidse accusers 1 
Or, if she be accused b true report. 
Bear with her weakness, wfakh, I thidc, proceeds 
From wayward sickness, and no gnounded malice. 
Rro. Saw yon the king to^y, my Lord of Derby ? 50 
Der. But now the Duke of Bnckbgham and I 

Are come from visitbg hi« majesty. 
Q. EBz. What likdihood of his amendment, bids ? * 
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BucL Madam, good hope ; his grace tpeaka cheerfully. 
Q. EB%. God grant him health ! Did you confer with 

him? 
BvcL Madanii we did : he deshres to make atonement 

Betwixt the Duke of Glouceater and jonr hrothers. 

And betwixt them and my lord chamberlain ; 

And sent to wahi them to his royal presence. 
Q. EBt6. WooU alt were well ! but that will never be : 

I fear oar hqypinefsis at the highest* 41 

Enter Gloueester^ Haitingt^ and Donet. 

Glom. They do me wrong, and I will not endure it : 
Who are they that complain imto the king. 
That I, forsooth, am stem and love them not i 
By holy Paul, they jo^ his grace but lightly 
Tliat fill his ears with such dissentiotts nuBours. 
Because I cannot flatter and qieak fiur. 
Smile in men's fiices, smooth, deceive and co^ 
Duck with French nods and apish courtesy, 
I must be held a rancorous enemy. 50 

Cannot a plain man live and think no harm. 
But thus his simple truth must be abased 
By silken, sly, insinuating Jacks i 

Rw. To whom in all this presence qpeaks your grace? 

Glw. To thee, thathastruor honesty nor grace. 
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Wlienha^e I injiired thee f when doae \hee wrong ? 
Or thee i or thee ? or any of your faction ? 
A plagoe upon yon all ! Hit royal pertoo— 
Whom God preserfe better than yon would with !*- 
Cannot be quiet acaice a breathing-while^ 60 

But you must trouUe him whh lewd comphiati. 

Q. Eiht. Brother of Gkmceiter, yon mistake die matter. 
The king, of hit own royal diqKMitiQn» 
And not provoked by any tuitor dae ; 
Aiming, belike» at your interior hativd. 
Which in your outward actioBS shows itself 
Against my kindred, Ixothers, and myself. 
Makes him to send ; that thereby he may gather 
The ground of your ill*will, and to remove it 

Glou. I cannot tell : the world is groum so bad, 70 

That wrens make prey where eagles dare not perch : 
Since every Jack became a gmtleman, 
There's many a gentle person made a Jack. 

Q. EB%. Come, come, we know your meaning brother 
Gloucester; 
You envy my advancement and my friends' : 
God grant we never may have need of you ! 

Glou. Meantime, God grants that we have iieed of you: 
Our brother is imprisoned by your means^ 
Myself disgraoed,. and die noUHty 
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Held ia 9Mkieaxgi% ivUlst tasaoy bk promotions 80 

Are daily given to ennoble those 

That tcftrce, some two days nncei were wonii a noble. 
Q. £&%. By Him that raised me to this careful height 

From that oHitented hap which I enjo^d, 

I never did incense his majesty 

Against die Dake of dareaee^ but have been 

An earnest advocate to plead for him. . 

My lord, yoti do me sbamefti] myuff 

Falsely to draw me ia these vile siispects. 
Gku. You may deny d»t you were not the cause 90 

Of my Lord Hastings' late tmprisonmtnt. 
Riv. She may, my lord, for****- 
GIou. She may, Lotd Rivers i whyi who knows not so ? 

She may do more^ sir, than denying that : 

She may help you to many 6ir preferments ; 

And then deny her aiding hand therein. 

And lay diose honours on your high deserts. 

What may she not? She may, yea, marry, may 
she, — 
Rh. What, marry, may shei 
Glou. What, marry, may she I marry with a lung, > 100 

A bachelor, a handsome stripling toos 

I wis your graadam had a worser matdk 
Q. Eiiic. My Lord of Gloucester, I have too long borne 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



King Richard III, m^ Acti.Sciik 

Your blunt upbraidrngs and your bitter scofft : 
By heavwiy I will* acquaint hia Bmjesty 
With thoae groea taunta I dken hafe etiduiied. 
I had rather be a country aervant-maid 
Than a great queen, with thit condittOD, 
To be thua taunted, acom'd, and baited at^ 

Eniit Queen Matrgaretf behmd* 

Small joy have I in being Bngland's queen. no 

Q^Mar. And leaien'd be diat amall, God, I beseech thee ! 
Thy honour, state and seat is due to me. 

Glou. What! direat yon me with tdUng of the king ? 
TcU him, and spare not: look, what I ha^e said 
I will avouch in presence of the king : 
I dare adventure to besent to the Tower. 
'Tis time to speak | txsf pains are quite foi^got. 

Q. Mat>. Ont, devill I remember them too well : 
Thou alewest mj hnaband Henry in the Tower, 
And E4ward, my poor son, at Tewksbury. lao 

Glou. Ere you were qoeent yea, or your husband king, 
I waa a pack«horae in his great affiura \ 
A weeder oat ofhia proud adversarieSi 
A libcfil rewaider of hiafrienda: 
To royaliae bia blood I spih mine own. 

Q. Mar. Yea> and much better blood than his or thine. 
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Ghu. In all which tune you and your huiband Grey 
Were factiom for the house of Lancaster i 
And» Riyeriy ao were you* Waa not your husband 
In Margaret's battle at Saint Albania slain \ 130 
Let me put in your minds, if you forget. 
What you have been ere now, and what you are ; 
Withal, what I have been, and what I am* 

Q. Mar. A murderous villain, and so still thou art. 

&w. Poor Clarence did forsake hiaftther,, Warwick; 
Yea, and forswore himself-— which Jesu pardon !-* 

Q. Mar. Which God ravenge i 

Glou. To fi^t on Edward's party for the crown ; 
And f(Mr hu meed, poor lord, he is mew'd up. 
I would to God my heart were Bint, like Edward's ; 
Or Edward's soft and pitiliil, like mine : 141 

I am too childish-foc^sh for tins world. 

Q. Mar. Hie thee to hell for.shame^ and leave the worlds 
Thod cacod e m o n 1 there thy kingdom is. 

Rh. My Lord of Gloucester, in those busy days 
Which here you urge to prove us enemies, 
We follow'd then our lord, our lawful king t 
So should we you, if you should be our king. 

Glou. Iflshouldbe! I bad rather be a pedlar : 

Far be it from my heart, the thought of it ! 150 

Q. ERp. As little joy, my lord, as you suppose 
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You should enjoy, were'yoa lliis country's king» 
As little joy may yon suppose in me. 
That I enjoy, being the queen thereof. 

Q. Mar. A little joy enjoys the queen thereof; 
For 1 am she, and altog^dier joyless. 
I can no longer hold me patient. [;Mnfancmg. 

Hear me, you wranglmg pirates, that fiiU out 
In sharing that which yoiu have pill'd from me ! 
Whidi of you tremUes not that looks on me ? i6o 
If not, that, I being queen, yon bow like subjects. 
Yet that, by you deposed, yon quake like rebels i 
O gentle vfllain, do not turn away ! 

Giou^ Foul wrinkled witch, what makest thou in my 
sight > 

Q. Mar. But repetition of what thou hast marred | 
That will I make before I kt thee go. 

Ghu. Wert diou not banished on pain q£ death i 

Q. Mar. I was ; but I do find more pain in banishment. 
Than death can yield me here by my abode. 
A hudxmd and a son thou owest to me $ 170 

And thou a kingdcmi ; all of you allegiance : 
The sorrow that I haye, by right is yours, 
And all the pleasures you usurp are mine^ 

Giau. The curse my noble father laid on thee, 

Wheil thou didst crown his warlike lut>wi with paper. 
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And with thy toorns drew'st riTers fhun hit eyes. 
And then, to diy them» gaTest the duke a cbat, 
Steep'd in the bxMem blood of pretty Rutland, — 
Hb csunm, then from bitternesi of u»A 
Denounced against thee» are allfidl'n upon thee ; 1 80 
And God, not we» hath plagued thy bloody deed. 

Q. EEz. 80 just is Godf to r^ht the innocent. 

Hatt. O9 'twas the foulest deed to day that babe^ 
And the most merciless that e'er was heard of ! 

Rhf* Tyrants themselT)^ wept when it was reported. 

Dor* No. man but prophesied revenge for it. 

BucL Northumberland, then present, wept to see it. 

Q. Mar, What I were you snarling all before I came, 
Ready to catch each other by the throat, 
And turn you all your hatred now on me ? 190 
Did York's dread curse prcrail so much with 
beaten, 
.. That Henry's death, ray lovely Edward's death. 
Their kingdom's loss, my wofol banishment. 
Could all but answer for that peevish brat ? 
Can curses perce the douda and enter heaven i 
Why, then, give way, dull douds, to my quick 

curses! 
If not by war, by surfeit die your kin^ 
As oura by murder, to make hmi a k^ I 
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Edward thj tOD^ which bow it Prince of Wtfes, 
For Ed#ard my mmt which wia Prince of Wales, 
Die in his yonth by like sntiinely ▼ioleoce ! 201 
Thyself a queen, fer me diat was a queen, 
OutliTe thy glory, like my wretched sdf ! 
Long mayst thou Hire to Wail thy children's lote ; 
And see another, as I see thee now, 
Decked in thy ri^ts, as thou art stallM in mine ! 
Long di^ thy happy days belbre thy deadi ; 
And^ after many lengthen^ hours of grief. 
Die neither mother, wife, nor England's queen ! 
Rivers and Dorset, you were standers by, 210 

And so wast thou. Lord Hastings, when my son 
Was stabb'd with bloody daggers: God, I pray 

him. 
That none of you may live your natural age. 
But by some nnlo6k'd accident cot off! • 

Giou. Have done thy charm, thou hateful withered hag ! 

Q, Mar. And leave cut thee ? stay, dog, fbr thou ihait 
hear me. 
If heaven have any grievdus plague in store 
Excetdkg those that I can wish upon diee, 
O, let them keep it till thy sins be ripe^ 
And then hurl down their indignation 220 

On thee^ the troubler of the poor world's peace ! 
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The worm of consdeoce still b^naw thy soul ! 

Thy friencU suspect for traitors while thoa livest. 

And take deep traitors for thy dearest friends ! 

No sleep dose up that deadly eye of diinet 

Unless it be whilst some tormenting dream *" 

Affiights thee with a hell of ugly derils ! 

Thou elvish-mark'd, abortiye, rooting hog ! 

Thou that wast seal'd in thy nativity 

The skve of nature and the son of hell I 230 

Thou slander of thy mother^s heavy womb ! 

Thou loathed issue of thy Cither's loins i 

Thou rag of honour! thou detested — 
Glou* Margaret. 
Q. Mar. Richard ! 

Ghu. Ha! 

Q. Mar, I call thee not 

Gbm. I cry thee mercy then^ for I had thoi^ht 

That thou hadst call'd me all these bitter names. 
Q. Mar. Why, so I did ; but look'd for no reply. 

Oy let me make the period to my curse ! 
Glou. 'Tu done by me» and ends in * Margaret.' 
Q. Eisx. Thus have you Iweathed your corse against 
yourself. 240 

Q. Mar. Poor painted queen, vain flourish of my fortune ! 

Why strew'st thou sug^ on that bottl^ fpider. 
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Whose deadly web ensoareth thee about ? 

Fod, fool ! thou whet'tt a koife to kill thyself. 

The time will come that thou shalt wish fbr me 

To help thee curse that poisonous bunch-back'd 
toad* 
Hast False-boding woman, end thy frantic curse. 

Lest to thy harm thou more our patience. 
Q. Mar. Foul shane upon you! you hate all moved 



Riv. Were you well served, you would be taught your 
duty. 250 

Q. Mar. To serve me well, you all should do me duty. 

Teach me to be your queen, and you my subjects : 

O, serve me well, and teach yourselves that duty ! 
Dor. Diqmte not with her ; she is lunatic 
Q. Mar. Peace, master marquess, you are malapert : 

Your fire-new stamp of honour is scarce current. 

O, that your young nobility could judge 

What 'twere to lose it, and be miserable ! 

They that stuid high have many blasts to shake 
them; 

And if they &11, they dash themselves to pieces. 260 
Ghm. Good counsel, marry : learn it, learn it, marquess. 
Dor. It toucheth you, my lord, as much as me. 
Ghm. Yea, and much more : but I was bom so hi^ 
s« 
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Our aery buildeth m the cedar's topy 

And dailies with the wiikL and scorns the smi^ 

Q. Mar. And toms the sun to shade ; alas ! alas ! 
Witness my son, now in the shade of death ; 
Whose bright out-shining beams thy cloudy wrath 
Hath in eternal darkness folded up. 
Your aery buildeth in our aery's nest , . 270 

O God, that seest it, do not suAtr it; 
As it was won with blood, lost be it so ! 

Btsci. Have done ! for ahame, if not £n: diarity* 

Q. Mar» Urge neither charity nor shame to Bie : 
Uncharitably with me hare you dealt. 
And shamefully by you my hopes are butchered* 
My .charity is ootrafe, life my shame ( 
And in that shame sttU li?e my sorrow's rage ! . 

Buck Have done^ have done. 

12. Mar. O princely Buckingham, I '11 kiss thy hand, 280 
In sign of league and ami^ with thee : 
Now fair be&ll thee and thy noble house I 
Thy g^menu are not spotted with our blood. 
Nor thou within the compass of my curse. 

Buci. Nor no one here ; for curses defer pass 
The lips of those that breathe them in the airw 

Q. Mar. I 'U not belieye but they ascend the sky. 
And there awake God's gentle-sleeping peace. 
J* 
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Buckingham^ take heed of yonder dog ! 

Look^ when he BcwnSf he btteti and when he Intes, 
His Tenom tooth will rankle to ^e death : 291 

Have not to do with him, beware of him } 
Siny death, and hell have aet their narks on him. 
And all their ministers attend on him* 

Ghu. What doth she say, my Lord of Buckmgham i 

Buck. Nothing that I respect, my gracious lord. 

Q. Mar. What, doet thou scorn me for my gentle counsel? 
And soothe the devil that I warn thee from i 
O, but remember tlus another day. 
When he shall split thy very heart wkh a^row, %ob 
And say poor Ik^irgaret was a prophetess. 
Live each of you the subjects to his hate. 
And he to yours, and all of you to God'sl [Exit. 

Hast. My hair doth stand on end to hear her curses. 

Riv. And so doth mine : I muse why die^s at liberty. 

Glou. I cannot blame her : by God's hxAj mother, 
She hath had too nrach wrong ; and I repent 
My part thereof that I have done to her. 

Q. Elm^ I never did her any, to my knowledge. 

Ghm. But you have all the vantage of her wrong» 310 

1 w»s too hot to do somebody good, 
That is too cold in thinking of it now. 
Marry, as fi>r Clarence, he is well r^pdd \ 
nc 33 
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He is frank'd op to fatting for hit pains : 

God pardon them that are the cause (rf* it 1 
Rh. A virtiioas and a Christian-like conclusion^ 

To pray for them that have done scatJie to ns. 
Ghih So do I ever : [A^de} being well advised : 

For had I cursed now, I had cursed myself. 

Enter Caiuhy. 

CMkt. Madam, his majesty doth call for you ; 320 

And for your grace ; and you, my noUe lords. 

Q. EB». Catesby, we come. Lords, will you go with us? 

Riv. Madam, we wiU attend your grace. 

\Exettat cM hut Ghmeetter. 

Glou. I do tl^ wrong, and first begin to brawL 
The secret mischiefs that I set abroach 
I lay unto the grievous charge of others. 
Clarence^ whom I, indeed, have laid in darkness, 
I do beweep to many ample gulls ; 
Namely, to Hastings, Dai>y, Buckin^iam ; 
And say it is the queen and her allies 330 

That stir the king against the duke my brother. 
Now, they believe it; and withal whet me 
To be revenged on Rivers, Vaughan, Grey : 
But then I s^h ; and, with a piece of Scriptnce, 
Tell them that God bids us do good for e^ : 
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And thus I dotJie my naked TiUany 
With old odd ends stolen out of holy writ | 
And seem a saint, when most I play the devil. 

Enter two^ Murderers. 

But, soft ! here come n^ executiooers. 

How now, my hardy stout resolved mates ! 340 

Are you now going to dispatch this deed ? 

Font MureU We are, my lord \ and come to have the 
warrant. 
That we may be admitted where he is* 

GIou* Well thoi^t upon ; I have it here about me. 

\_Givet the warrant* 
When you have done^ repair to Crosby Place. 
But, sirs, be sudden in the execution. 
Withal obdurate, do not hear him plead; 
For Clarence is well-spoken, and perhaps 
May move your hearts to pity, if you mark him. 

Ftret Murd* Tush ! 350 

Fear not, my lord, we will not stand to prate $ 
Talkers.are no good doers: be assured 
We come to use our hands and not our tongues. 

Ghtt. Your eyes drop millstones, When fdok' eyes drop 
tears. 

Si 
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I like you, lad« : dxMUt your boamcsi ttiai^^ 
Go, go, dispatch. 
First Murd. We will, my noble lord. {Eteetsm. 



Scene IV. 

London. The Tower. 
Enter Clarence and Brakenburj. 

Brai» Why looks your grace so heavily to^y i 

Clar. O, I have pass'd a miserable night, 
So full of u^y tights, of ghasdy drems^ 
That, as I am a Christian fiuthful man, 
I would not spend another such a night. 
Though ^twere to buy a world of happy days. 
So full of dismal terror was the dme I 

Brak. What was your dream ? I long to hear you tell it. 

Clar. Methoughts that I had broken from the Tower, 
And was embark'd to cross to Burgundy i lo 

And, in my company, my brother Gloucester ; 
Who from my cabm tempted me to walk 
Upon the hatches : thence we look'd toward Eng- 
land, 
And cited up a thousand fearfiil timet, 
During the wars of York and Lancaster, 
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That had befidPa ot. As we paced along 
Upon the giddy fbodag of tbe hatchei, 
Methought that Oloiiceiter atumbkd ; and, in &11- 

ing, 
Strack me, that thonght to stay him, overboard. 
Into the tumbling billows of the main. 20 

Lord, Lord! methooght, what pain it was to 

drown! 
What dreadfiil noise of waters in mineears I 
What a^ sights of death within mine eyes ! 
Methought I saw a thousand fearfid wredcs ; 
Ten dftousand men that fishes gnawed upon $ 
Wedges of gold, great anchors, heapt of pearli 
InesthnaUe stones, imvalut d jewels. 
All scattered in the bottom of the sea : 
Some lay in dead men's skulls | and m those holes 
Where eyes did once inhibit, there were crept, 30 
As 'twere in scorn of eyee, reflecting gems, 
Which woo'd the slimy bottom of the deep. 
And mock'd the dead bones that lay scattered by. 

Brai. Had yon such leisure in the time of death 
To gaze upon the secrets of the deep ? 

Ckr. Methought I had ; and often did I strife 
To yield the ghost : famt stifl the envious flood 
Kept ia my soul, and would not let it forth 
37 
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To seek the emptf^ vast and wandeiing air ; 

But smothered it within my panting bulk, 40 

Which ahnost burst to belch it in the sea* 

Brak. Awaked you not with this sore agony ? 

Clar. O no, my dream was lengthened after Hfe ; 
Oy then began the tempest to my soul. 
Who passM, methoughty the melkncholy flood, 
With that grim ferryman which poets write of. 
Unto the kingdom of perpetual night. 
The first that thare did greet my stranger soul. 
Was my great father*in«law, renowned Warwick ; 
Who cried aloud, * What scourge for perjury 50 
Can this dark monarchy afibrd felse Clarence i * 
And so he vanished : then came waoukring by 
A shadow like an angel, with bright hair 
Dabbled in blood ; and he squeak'd out aloud, 
* Clarence is come $ fidse, fleeting, perjured Clarence, 
That stabb'd me in die field by Tewkdwry : 
Seize on him. Furies, take him to your torments ! ' 
With that, methoughts, a legion of find fioids 
Environ'd me about, and howled in mine ears 
Such hideous cries, that with the very noise 60 

I trembling waked, and for a season aft^ 
Could not bdieye but that I was in hell, 
Such terrible impression made the dream. 
sB 
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Brat. No marfdy my lord, though it affir^hted yon ; 
I promiBe yon, I am afraid to hear yoa tell it. 

Clar. O Brakenbury, I hare done dioae thbg^ 
Which now bear evidence against my aoul. 
For Edward's sake ; and see how he reqmtes me ! 

God 1 if my deep prayers cannot appease thee. 
But thoa wilt be avenged on my misdeeds, 70 
Yet execute thy wrath in me alone ; 

O, qiare my guiltless wife and my poor children 1 

1 pray thee, gentle keeper, stay by me ; 
My sool is heavy, and I &in woold sleep. 

Brak. I will, my lord : God give your grace good rest 1 

^Clarence tle^t* 
StNTow breaks seasons and reposing hours, 
Makes the night morning and the noon-tide night. 
Princes have but their titles for their glories. 
An outward honour for an inward toil } 
And, ioft unfelt ima^nation, 80 

They often feel a world of restless cares : 
So that, betwixt their titles and low names, 
There 's nothing differs but the outward £une. 
BnUr the two Murderers. 
First Murd. Ho ! who ^s here ? 
Brak. In God's name what are you, and how came you 
hither? 

59 
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FirsS Murd* I would apetk with Cl^rescey aad I 

came hither on my 1^8. 
Brak. Yea, are you so brief \ 
Sec. Murd. O sir, it is better to be. brief than 

tedious. Show him ouc omimisstoa } talk 90 

XK) more. [BrMieuhtaj feuds it* 

Brak. I am in this commattded to deliver 

The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands : 

I will not reason what is meant l^reby. 

Because I will be guiltless of the meadng» 

Here are the k^s, there sits the duke askep : 
, I '11 to the king ; apd signify to him 

That thus I have resigned my charge to you. 
First Murd. Oo so, it is a point of wisdom : £ire 

you well. [Emt Braieahttj. 100 

Sec. Murd. What, shall we stab htm as he 

sleeps? 
Isrst Murd. No; then he will say 'twas done 

cowardly, when he wakes. 
Sec. Murd. When he wakes 1 why, fool, he shall 

never wake till the judgement-day. 
First Murd. Why, then he will say we stabbed 

him sleeping. 
Sec. Murd. The urging of that word < judgement' 
' hath bred a kind of remorse in me. 1 10 
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Ftrit Murd. What, ait thoa afraid i 

Sec. Murd* Not to kill ham, haviag a warrant for 

it f but to he damoed for kiUii^ himy fnom 

which no warmit am defend nt. 
Rrtt Murd. I thon^ thoa hadst been t^ 

solute. 
Sec* Murd. So I am, to let him five. 
Ftrit Mmrd Back to the Duke of Oloacestcr, tdl 

him 80. 
Sec. Murd. I piay thee, atay a while t I hope my 120 

holy kumoar will change ; 'twaa wont to hold 

me bat while one would tell twenty. 
Fint Murd. How doit dioa fed diyielf now ? 
Sec. Mmrd. Faith, some certain dregs of conscience 

are yet within me. 
Firtf Murd. Remember our reward, when the deed 

is done. 
Sec. Murd. 'Zounds, he dies : I had forgot the 

reward. 
Ftnt Murd. Where is thy conscience now } 1 30 

Sec. Murd. In the Duke of Gloucester's purse* . 
First MureL So when he Cfiena his porae to give us 

our reward, thy conscience flies out. 
Sec. Murd. Let it go ; there 's few or none will 

entertain it. 
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First. Murd. How if it come to thee again ? 

Sec. MunL I 'U not meddle with it: it is a danger- 
out thing : it makes a man a coward : a man 
cannot steals bnt it accuseth him; he cannot 
swear, bat it checks him ; he cannot lie with his 140 
neighbour's wife, but it detects him : it is a hbsh- 
ing shamefiist ^tirit that mntinies in a man's 
bosomi it fills onefiiU of obstacles: it made me 
once restore a purse of gold, that I found ; it 
beggars any man that keeps it ; it is turned out 
of all towns and cities for a dangerous thing ; 
and every man that means to lite well emfeair* 
ours to trust to himself and to liye without it. 

Ftrtt Murd. 'Zounds, it is e?en now at my elbow, 

persuading me not to kill the duke. 150 

Sec. Mwrd. Take the defil in thy mind, and beliere 
him not : he would insinuate with thee but to 
make thee sigh. 

Flrtt Murd. Tut, I am strong-framed, he cannot 
prevail with me^ I warrant thee. 

Sec. Murd. Spoke like a tall fellow that reqiects 
his reputation. Come, shall we to thb 
gear? 

Ftrit Murd* Take him over the, costard with the . 
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hilts of thytword, aiid then we wiH cbop him. i6o 

in the mahnsey-batt in the next roonu 
See. Mwtd. O excellent device I make a top of 

him* 
FiTit Murd. Hark! he stirs: shall litrike? 
See. Murd. No, first let^s reason with him. 
Clar. Where art thou, keeper ? give me a eiq> of wme. 
See. Murd. You shall have wine enough, my lord, anon. 
Clar. In God's name, what art thou i 
See. Murd. A man, as yoo ace. 170 

Clar. But not, as I am, royaL 
Seem Murd. Nor yoo, as we are,'loyaL 
Clar. lliy voice is thunder, bat thy looks are hmdde. 
See. Murd. My voice is now the king's^ my looki mine 

own. 
Clar. How darkly and how deadly dost thou spcakl 

Your eye0 do menace me : iidiy look 3^011 pale I 

Who sent yon hither ? Wherefore do you come ^ 
BoA. To, to, to— . 
Clar. To murder me I 
Both. Ay, ay. 
Clar. You scarcely have the hearts to tell me so, 180 

And therefore cannot have the hearts to do it. . 

Wherein, my friends, have I oflended you ? 
First Murd. Oiibnded us you have not, but the king. 
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Clar* I ftlaU btf racorcBed to him agna* 

Sec. Murd. '^vns^ lof lord ; therefore preptre to die. 

Clar. Aie yoa call'd forth from oat « worM of men 
To slay the innocent ? What is my otfence i 
Where are the erkience ^t do accuse me ? 
What lawful quest hate given their verdict up 
Unto the frowning judge I or idio proaounced 190 
The bitter sentence t£ poor Clarence' death i 
Before I be convict by course of law» 
To threaten me with death is most unlaw&L 
I charge you, as you hope to have redemptimi 
By Christ's dear Uood shed fbr our grievaos sbs» 
That you depart and lay no haoda on me : 
The deed you undertake is damnable. 

Ftnt Murd. What we will do, we do upon conmiand. 

Sec. 'JHurd. And he that hath commanded is the king* 

Clar^ Erroneous vassal 1 the great King of kmgp 200 
Hath m the tables of his hw commanded 
That thou shalt do no murder : and wilt thou then 
Spurn at his edict, and fulfil a man's i 
Take heed ; for he holds vengeance in his hands. 
To hurl upon their heads that break his law. 

Sec. Murd. And that same vengeance doth he hurl on 
thee^ 
For false fbrtwearii^ and fbr murder tooi 
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Thoa didst recem the hc^ tienunent. 

To fight in quarrtl of the house of LsnctiHr. 

Firtt MunL And, like a traitor to the name of Grod» t lo 
Didst break tint tow ; and with thy treacherous 

blade 
Unrip'dst the bowels of thy sofimgft's son. 

Sec. Muni. Whom thoa wert sworn to chffish and 
defend. 

Fitit Mwrd.. How canst thou urge God's drtadfid h# 
to us. 
When thou hast broke it in so dear degree ? 

Clar. Alas ! for whose sake did I diat ill AatA\ 
For Edward, for my brother, for hb sake : 
Why, sirs, 

He sends ye not to murder me finr this $ 
For in this sin he is as deep as L 220 

If God will be revenged ibr this deed, 
O, know you yet, he doth it puUidy : 
Take ncA the quarrel from his powerful arm ; 
He needs no indirect nor lawless course 
To cut off those that have ofiendttd hinu 

Ftrtt Mutd.. Who made thee then a bloody mtaister. 
When g^dlatttKpiinging brave Plaatag^net^ 
That princely novice^ was stmck dead by thee ? 

Clar* My brother's love, the devil, nd my rage. - 
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First Murd. Thy InodicPs love, oor duty, atnd thy ^ult, 
Provdce 08 hkb^ now to jlalt^ter thee. 23 1 

Clar^ Oh» if you lo^ my brother, hate not me ; 
I am hia brother, and I love him well. 
If yoa be hired for meed, go back again. 
And I will send you to my brother Okmceatef, 
Who shall reward yon better for my life. 
Than Edward will for tidings of my death. 

See. Murd. You are deoeiired, your brodier Gloucester 
hates you. 

Clar. O, no, he loves me, and he holds me dear : 
Go you to him from me. 

Both. Ay, so we wilL 240 

Clar. Tell him, when that our princely fether Yoilt 
Bless'd his three sons with his victorious arm. 
And charged us from his soul to love eadi other. 
He little thought of this divided friendship : 
Bid Gloucester think of this, and he will weep. 

First Murd* Ay, miUstcmes ; as he lesson'd us to weep. 

Clar. O, do irat slander him, for he is kind* 

Ftrst Murd. Right, 

As snow in hatvest* Thou deceivest thyself: 
'Tis be that sent us hithor now to slau^ter thee. 

Clar. It cannot be; for. when I parted with him, ' 251 
He hugg'd me in Jiis arms, and swore, with sobs, 
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That he would labour my ddiray. 

Seff. MM* Why, so he doth, now he delivera thee 
From thitf world's thraldom to the joys of heayen. 

Ftrit Murd. Make peace with God, for you must die^ 
my lord. 

Clar. Hast thou that holy feeling in thy soul. 
To counsel me to make my peace with God, 
And art thou yet to thy own soul so blind. 
That thou wilt war wiUi God by murdering me ? 
Ah; sirs, consider, he that set you on 261 

To do this deed will hate you for the deed* 

Sec. Mufd. What shall we do ? 

Ckwm Relent, and save your souls. 

First Murd* Relent 1 'tis cowardly and womanish* 

Oar* Not to relent is beastly, savage, derili^. 
Which of you, if you were a prince's son. 
Being pent from liberty, as I am now. 
If two such murderers as yourselves came to you. 
Would not entreat for life ? 

My friend, I spy some pity in thy lodes ; 270 

O, if thine eye be not a flatterer. 
Come thou on my side, and entreat for me. 
As you would beg, were you in my distress : 
A beggmg prince what beggar pities not ? 

See* Murd* Look behind you, my lord. 
47 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 



Act I. sc. ir. ^m The Tragedy of 

First Murd. Take that, aad that: if all thit will not do, 

[SiahUmu 
I '11 drown you in the malmsey-butt withki. 

[Extt^ with the My. 
See. Murd. A bloody deed, and desperately itispatch'd ! 
How fain, like Pilate, would I wash my hands 
Of this most grievous guilty murder done 1 280 

Re-enter First Murderer. 

First Murd. How now 1 what mean'tt thoo, that thou 
help'st me not } 
By heavens, the duke shall know how slack.thoo art 1 

Sec. Murd. I would he knew that I had saved his brother ! 
Take thou the fee^ and tell him what I say ; 
For I repent me that the duke is slain* {Efek. 

First Murd. So do not I : go» coward as thon art 
Now must I hide his body in some hole, 
Until the duke take order for his burial : 
And when I have my meed, I must away ; 289 
For this will out, and here I mutt not stay. [Exit. 
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Act Second. 
Scene I. 

London. The palace. 

Flourish. Enter King Edward licif Queen Eiizahethf 
Dorset^ Rivers^ Hastingtf JBifciiogbamy Grey^ and eihen* 

K. Edw. Why, 80 : now have I done a good diy'a work : 
You p«ers9 contmue thn united league : 
I every day e3q>ect an embasnge 
From my Redeemer to redeem me hence j 
And now in peace my soul shall part to heaven, 
Since I have set my friends at peace on earth. 
Rivers and Hastings, take each other's hand ; 
Dissemble not your hatred, swear your love. 
Riv* By heaven, my eoul is purg^ from grudging hate ; ' 
And with my hand I seal my true hcartft love. lo 
Hast. So thrive I, as I truly swear die like I 
K. Edw, Take heed you dally not before your king ; 
Lest he that is the suprnne King of Idngs 
Confi>und your hidden falsehood, and award 
Either of you to be the other's end. 
Hast. So piosper I, aa I swear perfect lov^ t 
Riv. And I, as I love Hastings with ray heart ! 
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JT. Edvf. Madam, yourself are not exen^ in this, 
Nor yoor son Dorset ; Buckingham, nor you ; 
You have been factious one ag^st the other* 20 
Wife, love Lord Hastings, let him kiss your hand ; 
And what you do, do it unfeignedly. 

Q. EBz. Here, Hastmgs ; I will never more refnember 
Our former hatred, so thriye I and mine ! 

K. EJw. Dorset, embrace him; Hastings, love lord 
marquess. 

Dor. This interchange of love, I here protest. 
Upon my part diall be unfiohble. 

Hiut. And so swear I, my lord. [T^ embrace. 

K. Sdw0 Now, princely Buckingham, seal thou this 
league 
With thy embracements to my wife's allies, 30 

And make me happy in your unity. 

Bfuk IT9 tie Queen} Whenera* Buckingham doth 
tumhiihote 
On you pr yours, but with all duteous lo?e 
•Doth cherish you and yours, God punish me 
With hate b those where I expect most love ! 
When I have most need to etnploy a frieod. 
And most allured that he is « fneikl. 
Deep, hollow, treacheroud and jfull of jgaikf 
Be he unto me ! this do I beg of Qod, . 
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When I am eoM in zeal to you or yourt. 40 

[Tiey embrace. 
K. Edw. A pleasing cordial, princely Backingham, 

Is this thy yow onto my sickly heart. 

There wanteth now our brother Gloucester here. 

To make the perfect period of this peace. 
BncL Andy in good time, here comes the noUe duke. 

EnUr Gloucester. 

Gltm. Good morrow to my sovereign king and queen ; 
Andy princely peers, a happy time of day ! 

K. Edw, Happy indeed, as we have spent the day. 
Brother, we haye done deeds of charity ; 
Made peace of enmity, hvt loye of hate, 50 

Between these swelling wrong-incensed peers. 

Gbu. A blessed labour, my most soyereign liege : 
Amongst this princely heap, if any here. 
By &lse intdligence, or wrong surmise. 
Hold me a foe ; 
If I unwittingly, or in my rage, 
Have aught committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this presence^ I desire 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace: 
Tis death to me to be it enmity ; -60 

I hatt it, and desire all good men's loye. 
51 
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Firsty madam, I entreat true peace of you. 

Which I will purchase with my duteous service ; 

Of youy my nc^le cousin Buckin^iam, 

If ever any grudge were lodged between us ; 

Of yon» Lord Rivers, and. Lord Grey, of you. 

That all without desert have frown'd on me ; 

Dukes, earls, lords, gentlemen ; indeed, of alL 

I do not know that Englishman alive 

With whom my soul is any jot at odds, 70 

^ More than the infant that is bom to-ni^t : 

I thank my God for my humility* 
Q, EBv^. A holy day shall this be kept hereafter : 

I would to God all strifes were well compounded. 

My sovereign liege, I do beseech your majesty 

To take our brother Clarence to your grace* 
Glott* Why, madam, have I ofier'd love for this, 

To be so flouted in this royal presence ? 

Who knows not that the noble duke is dead ? 

[Tbcf all itart. 

You do him injury to scorn his corse. 80 

Riv. Who knows not be is dead ! who knows he is ? 
Q. E&&. All-seeing heaven, what a world is this ! 
Buck Look I so pale. Lord Dorset, as the xest^ 
Dm. Ay, my good lord ; and no one in this presence 

But his red colour b^th forsook his cbeek«» . 
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, iST. £dw. Is Clarence dead ? the order was refersed* 
ft Ghm. Bitt he, pocM" 8<m], by your first order died, 

And that a trigged Meroory <yd bear | 
£ Some t^y cripple bore the coantemuuKi, 

-; That came too kg to see him buried. 90 

t God grant that some, less floble a&d less loyal, 

^ Nearer m bloody thoughts, but not in blood, 

Deserre not worse than wretched Clarence did, 

And yet go current from suspicion ! 

Snter Derby. 

^ Der. A bodd, my aofereign, fdr my s^fiee done I 
^ K. Eihf. I pray thee, peace : my soul i»fuU of sorrow. 
Der. I wiU not rise, tndess your highness grant. 
K. Edw. Then q>eak at once what is it thou demand'st. 
Ddt. The forfeit^ sovereign, of my servant's life j 

Who slew to-day a riotous gentleman 100 

Lately attendant on the Duke of Norfolk. 
iT. Edw. Have I a tongue to doom my brother's death, 
^ And shall that tongue give pardon to a slave ? 

My brother slew no man ; lus £iult was thought, 
And yet his punishnaent was cruel death. 
Who sued to me for him I who, ai my rage, 
Kneel'd at mj £eet and bade me be advised \ 
ss 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 



Actii. Sc.L ^i^ The Tragedy of 

Who ^>ake of brotherhood ? who spoke of love i 

Who told me how the poor soul did forsake 

The mighty Warwick, and did fight for me ? no 

Who told me, in the field by Tewksbury, . 

When Oxford had me down, he rescued me. 

And said <Dear brother, lire^ and be a kii^' f 

Who told me^ when we both by in the field 

Frozen ahnost to death, how he did lap me 

Even in his own garments, and gave himself. 

All thin and naked, to the numb cold night ? 

All this from my remembrance brutish wrath 

Sinfully pluck'd, and not a man of you 

Had so much grace to put it in my mind* lao 

But when your carters or your waiting-vassals 

Have done a drunken ^laughter, and defaced 

The precious image of our dear Redeemer, 

You straight are on your knees for pardon, pardon ; 

And I, unjustly too, must grant it you : 

But for my brother not a man would speak, 

Nor I, ungracious, speak unto myself 

For him, poor souL The proudest of you all 

Have been beholding to him in his life ; 

Yet none of you would once plead for his lifis. 130 

O God, I fear thy justice wfll take hold 

On me, and you, and mine, and yours for this t 

S4 
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Come, Hatttaga^ hdp me <o my dotst^ Oh) poor 

Clarence! 

\^Ex€tmt torn ntM Kwg amd Queen. 
Glou. This is the fruit of rashness. Marked yon not 
How that the goiky kindred of the queea 
Look'd pale when they did hear of Chrcnde' death i 
O, they did urge it still onto the ktngl 
God will revenge it. Bat come> let ua in, 
To comfort Edward wkh our company. 
BucL We wait upon your grace. lEmeimt. 140 



Scene II. 

TbepJaee. 

Enter the Duchess of Torly with the tnvo children 
of Clarence* 

Boy. Tell me, good grandam, is our &tber dead ? 

Ducb. No, boy. 

Bey. Why do you wring your hands, and beat your breast, 

and cry * O Clarence^ my unhappy son ' i 
GirL Why do you look on us, and shake your head. 

And call us wretches, orphans, castaways^ 

If that our noble father be aliye ? 
Ducb. My pretty cousins, you nustake me much* 
55 
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I do laattBi the lickneit of tht king, 

As loath to lose him ; not your firthePt death ; lo 

It were lost sorrow to wail one that 's lost. 

Boy. Then, gtandam, 3^u concltide that he is dead. 
The king my uode is to blame for diis: 
God will revenge it; whom I will im|>ortu&e 
With daily prayers all to that cfect. 

Girl And so wtU L 

Ducb. Peace, cfaildre% peaee! the king doth love you 
weU: 
Incapable and shallow innocents, 
You cannot guess who caused your Cither's death. 

Boy. Grandam, we can ; for my good uncle Gloucester 
Told me, the king, provoked by the queen, 2 1 

Devised impeachments to imprison hkn : 
And when my uncle told me so, he wept. 
And hugg'd me m his arm, and kindly kissM my 

cheek; 
Bade me rely on him as on my fathe)*, 
And he would love me de^ly as his child. 

Ducb. Oh, that deceit should steal such gentle shapes. 
And with a virtuous vi2ard hide foul guile ! 
He iflT my son ; yea, and therein my shame ; 
Yet from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 30 

Boy. Think you my uncle did dissemble, grandam ? 

50 
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Dueb» Ay, boy. 

B(y. IcsLnfuottUsikit. Hark ! iriiat noite it thi« } 

Enter Queen ESzatetb, with her hair about her ears j 
Rivers and, Dorset after her. 

Q. EB%. Oh> who thall himler me to W»l and wdep, 
To chide my fortune aad tormeDt myidf ^ 
I '11 join with black degpatr agatnit my loid, 
And to myself become an enemy. 

DucL What means diis scene of rode impatience ? 

Q. ER%, To make an act of tn^ violence : 

Edward, my lord, your son, our king, is dead. 40 

Why grow the branches now the root is withered ? 

Why wither not the leaves the sap being gone ? 

If yoa will live, lament ; if die, be brief. 

That our swift^winged souls may catch the kill's, 

Or, like obedient subjects, follow him 

To his new kingdom of perpetual rest 

Duch. Ah, so much into'est have I in thy sorrow 
As I had title in thy noble husband! 
I have bewept a worthy husband's death. 
And lived by looking on his images : 50 

But now two mirrors of his princely semblance 
Are crack'd in pieces by malignant dea^, 
And I for comfort have but one &lse ^ass. 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 



Act II. sc. ii, ^ The Tragedy of 

Which grieves me when I see my shame in him. 
Thou art a widow; yet thoa ait a mother. 
And hast the comfort of thy children left thee : 
But death hath snatch'd my husband from mine ftrms. 
And pluck'd two crutches from my feeble limbs, 
Edward and Clarence. O, what cause have I, 
Thinebeingbut a moiety of my grief, 60 

To OTergp thy jdaints and drown thy cries! 

Boy. Good aunt, you wept not Sat our Other's death. 
How can we aid you with our kindred tears f 

Ghru Our fatherless distress was left unmoan'd ; 
Your widow*-dolonr likewise be unwept ! 

Q» ER%. Give me no help in lamentation y 

I am not barren to bring forth complaints : 
All sppngs reduce their currents to mine eyes. 
That I, being goyem'd by the watery moon. 
May send forth plenteous tears to drown the world ! 
Oh for my husband, for my dear lord Edward ! 7 1 

CbU. Oh for our &ther, for our dear lord Clarence ! 

Ducb* Alas for both, both mine, Edward and Clarence ! 

Q. ESz. What stay had I but Edward? and he's gone. 

CUL What stay had we but Clarence ? and he 's gone. 

Ducb. Wh^t stays had I but they ? and they are gone. 

Q. EB%. Was neyer widow had so dear a loss. 

Cbil. Were never orphans had so dear a loss. 
ss 
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Duci. Was never moiher had to dear a Ides. 

Alasi I am the mother of these moans I 80 

Their woesr are parcell'd» mine are generaL 
She for an Edward weeps, and so do 1 1 
I for a Clarence weep, so doth not die: 
IWe bab^ for Chrence weep» and so do I| 
I for a0 Edward weep, so do not they : 
Alas, 70a duee, on me threefdd distressed 
Pour all yonr tearsl I am yonr sorrow's norse^ 
And I irill tamper it wiih lamentations. 

Dor. Comfort, dear motheri God is much displeased 
That 7011 take vidi unthankfiilness his doing : 90 
In common workll7 things 'tis call'd nngratefol. 
With dull unwillingness to repa7 a dd>t 
Which with a bounteous hand was kindl7 lent; 
Much more to be thus opposite with heaven, 
For it requires the roTal debt it lent you. 

lUv. Madam, bethink 70U, like a careful mother,u 

Of the 70ung prince your son 2 send straight for him j 
Let him be crown'd ; in him 70ur comfort Mres : 
Drown desperate sorrow in dwd Edward's grave, 
And plant 70ur Joys in living Edward's throne. 100 
EnUr Gloiunter, Buckingham^ Dtrhy^ Hoi^s, 
omdRacUffi 
Gbm. Madam» have comfort: all of us have.caose 

59 
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To vail the dimflug of oar shilling «£ttr| 
But none caa cure their haraM by waying tibitm. 
Madam, my mother^ I do cry you metcy ; 
I didnotseeyour gracp: huuMy on my knee 
I crave your bleating. 

DvcL Ood Ueaa thee, and pot medcneMin thy niad, 
Love, dttrity, obedience and true dutyl 

Ghu. {Jside} Amen; and malce me die a good old man! 
That is the bott-end of a mother's bleisliigi no 
I marvel why her grace did lea.te it one^ 

Buck Yte cloudy princes and heart^sorrowifig peef^ 
That bear thie mutual heavy load of moan. 
Now cheer ea^ oth^ m each other's love : 
Though we have spent our harvest of this king» 
We are to req> the harvest oi his son. 
The broken rancour of your high^Hnmb hearts^ 
But lately s^inter'd, knit and join'd together, 
Mu3t gently be preserved, cherish'd, and kept s 
Me seemeth good, that, with some little tnmi, lao 
Forthwith from Ludlow the young prince be fetch'd 
Hither to London, to be crown'd our king. 

Rw» Why with some litde train, my Lord of Buckin^uun ? 

Buck. Marry, my lord, lest, by a multitude^ 

The new-heal'd wound of malice should break out; 
Which would be so much die man dangerous 
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By how.much the cstatje is green airi yet ungoveniM : 
Whoe every hone bears hit eommaiidiiig reb» 
And may direct his ooorte a» please himself. 
As veil the fiear of hartn at harm apparent 130 
In my o|ankm» ought to be prerented* 

Ghau Ihopetheldngmadepeace withallof «i$ 
And the compact is firm and true in me. 

Rhf. And so in me ; and so, I thmk, m all : 
Yet, since it is but green, it should be put 
To no apparent likelihood of breach. 
Which haply by much company might be urged : 
Therefore I say with noble Buckingham, 
That it is meet so few should fetch the prmce. 

Hast. And so say I. I40 

Glou. Then be it so ; and go we to determine 

Who they shall be that straight ^lall post to Ludlow. 
Madam, and you, my modver^ will you go 
To give your censures m this we^k^ iwsiness ? 

®^** i With all our hearts. 

[^Exeunt oB hut Buckingham and Gloucester* 

Buck. My lord, whoever journeys to the prince, 
For God's sake, let not us tmro stay bel#d; 
For, by the w^y» I '11 sort occasion, 



tfi 
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As indent to die story we late talk'd of, 
To part the queeo's proud kindred from the king. 
Gbu. My other sdlf,' my counsel's consistory, 151 

My oracle, my prophet ! — ^My dear cousin, 
I, like a child, will go by thy direction. 
Towards Ludlow then, for we '11 not stay behind. 

{Exetrnt. 



Scene III. 

London* A ttruU 

Enter two Ciitxenif meeting. 

Fkftt Cit. Neighboui^, well met : whither away so fest ? 
Sec. Cit. I promise you, I scarcely know myadfz 

Hear you the news abroad? 
Firit Cit. Ay, that the king is dead. 

Sec. Cit. Bad news, by 'r lady, seldom comes the belter t 

I fear, I fear, 'twill prove a troublous world. 

Enter another Citizen* - 

Third Ca. Neighbours, God speed ! 

Firet Cit. Give you good morrow, sir. 
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mrd C$t. Doth this news hold of good King Edward's 
death? 

Sec. Cit. Ay, su*, it is too true ; God help the while ! 

Third Cit. Then, masters, look to see a tronl^ous world. 

Ftrtt Cit. No, no ; by God's good grace his son shall 
reign. lo 

Third Cit. Woe to that land that's govern'd by a 
child! 

Sec. Cit. In him there is a hope of goyemmen^ 
That in his nonage council under him. 
And in his full and ripen'd years himself, 
No doubt, shall then and till then govern well. 

First Cit. So stood the state when Henry the Sixth 
Was crown'd in Paris but at nine months old. 

Third Cit. Stood the state so ? No, nO| good friends, 
God wot; 
For then this land was femously enrich'd 
With politic grave counsel ; then the king 20 

Had virtuous uncles to protect his grace. 

rtrit Cit. Why, so hath this, both by the fiither and 



TMrd Cit. Better it were they all cune by the bther, 
Or by the father there were none at all ; 
For em o hti o p oow^ who shall be nearest, 
Will touch us all too near, if God prevent not. 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 



ActiLSciiL <e The Tragedy of 

O, full of danger is the Duke of Gloucester I 

And the queen's sons and brothers haught and 

proud: 
And were they to be ruled, and not to rule. 
This sicklj land might solace &s before. 30 

Rrit Cit. Come, come, we fear the worst ; all shall be 
well. 

Third Cit. When clouds appear, wise naen put on thdr 
closksi 
When gr^ leaves fell, the winter is at hand } 
When the sun sets, who doth not look for night ? 
Untimely storais make men expect a dearth. 
AH may be well ; but, if God sort it so, 
'Tis more, than we deserve, or I expect. 

S^. Of* Truly, the souls of men are full of dread: 
Ye cannot reason almost with a man 
That koks not heavily and full of fear. 40 

Tiird Cii, Before the times of change^ still is it so : 
By a divine iastinet men's mmda nustmst 
Eaawngdaogert; as, by proof, we see 
The waters swell before a boisterous storm. 
But leave it all to Grod. Whither away ? 

See* Cit. M^vry, we were sent for to^tfae justices. 

TUrd Cit. And so was I : I 'U bnr you oooqiany. 

{Exeunt. 
U 
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Scene IV. 

London, The palace* 

Enter the jirchhtehop of York^ the young Dule of Tpri,^ 
Queen Eti%aheth^ and the Duchess of Tork. 

ArcL Last night, I hear, they lay at Northamptoo ; 
At StODy-Stratford will they b^ to-iiight : 
To-morrowy or next day» they \^1 be here* 

DucL I Jong with all my jiieart to see the prince : * 
I hppe \it is njRich grown since laat I mw him* 

Q, EU%. But I hear, no ; they aay my son of York 
' Hath almost overtaken him m his grounh* 

Tork* Ay, mother ; but I would not have it so. 

Dneh* Why, my youqg cojosid, it ii good to grow* 

Tork. Grand^, one night, as we did sit at supper^ lo 
My unpl^ Rivers talk'd how I did grow 
More than my brother ; * Ay,' quoth my uncle 

Gloucester, , 

< Small herbs have grace, great weeds do grow apace : ' 
And since, methinks, I would not grow so £ist, 
Bedaose sweet flowers are slow and Wieeds make haste. 

Duch. Good &ith» good fiuth, the. sayiqg did not hold;^ 
In hun that did object the same to tbp^ : 
He was the wretched'st thing when he was young. 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 



Act II. Sc. iv. ^m The Tragedy of 

So long a-growing and so leisurely^ 

That, if this rule were true, he should be gracious. 

jfrcL Why, madam, so, no doubt, he is* 21 

Dtiei. I hope so too ; but yet let mothers doubt 

Tori. Now, by my troth, if I had been remembered, 
I could hiive given my uncle's grace a flout. 
To touch his growth nearer than he touchM mfaie. 

DucL How, my pretty York? I pray thee, let me hear it. 

Tori. Marry, they say my uncle grew so &8t 

That he could gnaw a cntft at two hours old : 
^was fiill two years ere I could get a tootii.' 
Grandaitt, this would have been a biting Jest 30 

Dttei. I pray thee, pretty Toric, vrho told thee tKii > 

Tori. Grandam, his nurse. 

Dtsci. His nurse! why, she Was dead «re thoti wert bom. 

Tori: If 'twere not she, I cannot tell "who told me. ' 

Q. ER%. A parlous boy : go to, you are tod shrewd. 

^rriS. Good madam, be not ang^ with the child. 

Q. EB%. Pitchers have ears. 

JEuUr a Meam^er* 

Jreh. Uttt comeli a itiesteager. What aews I 
Mtis. Such news, mf lord, as grievei mt fl^nnXakL 
Q. ES». How fitfes the prhioe i 
Mm. WeO, madaai, and in lieakh. 
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Duck WhmiBthfmtwatkm^ 41 

Mest. Lofd.RiTWsaiid L^ Grey art seat to Pomfret, 
With tlwi Sir Thpoun V#ughiw» priioiMrt. 

Duch. Who hath committed themf 

Meiu . The mighty dukea,^ 

Gloocetter and Buckingha^i. 

Q. EBth For what offence f 

Mess. The aum oi all I can, I have disdofed ; 
Why or for what tbew nobles iren coimnit^ 
Is all unkiMwn to mc^ my gracionp lady« 

Q. ER». Ay nM» I s^ the dovn&U of onr faonael 

T^tifer now hath aeiaed the fiQtle kind) 50 

Insulting tyranny begins to jet 

Upon the innocent and aweless throne : 

Welcomci destruction, death, and massacre ! 

I see^ as m a map, the end of alt. 

Dmb. Accursed and unquiet wrangling days, 
How many of you have mine eyes beheld ! 
My husband lost hb Me to get the crown ; 
And often up and down my sons were toss'd, 
For me to joy and weep their gain and loss : 
And bemg seated, and domestic broils 60 

Oean over-blown, themselves, the conquerors. 
Make war upon themselves ; blood against blood. 
Self against self: O, preposterous 
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And frantic outrage^ elid thy cbtuned lij^tn ; 
Or let me die, to look o& defttfe no inbret' 

Q. EBft. Come^ cone, my boy; #e wiH to «atictuary. 
Madam, farewell; 

DucB* I '11 go along with yon. 

Q. E&z. Ton have no draee. 

jilrci. • My gracious lady, go ; 

And thither bear yonr treasure and your goods. 
For my part, I '11 resign unto yonr grace 70 

The seed I Iteep : and so betide to me 
As well I teockr yonandallofyoorti - 
Come, I '11 eottduct you totlie sanctuaryi [Exeunt. 
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Act Third,, . j 

Scene I. 

London. A strut. 

The frumpett lomuL Enter the young Prince^ the Duket oJ[ 

Gbneester and Buckingham^ Car£nal BourchUr, 

Cateshy^ mid others. 

Buck. W^coniey awect priaoei to /Leadon^' lO' your 

Ghm. Wekoaie» drar coumo^ my ^hoagbta' spnar^gn : 
The weary way hath made you melancholy. 

Prince. No» uncle ; but our cfoatei on -the way 
' HaYt made it tediousy weirifoine^ aad heavy's '< 
J want jnore undor here :t6 n^come me; ' 

Glou. Swaet prince, the ttntail^ted Tirtne of your yeara 
Ha^ not yet difed into the wxMrld'a deceit: 
Nor more can yoa diatingiiiah of a man 
ThMi-of Jitit outward thow ^m^ttcHyCbd lie liiowa, 
' Seldom^roeier.jumpelh with the hearu ii 

Thoae oncfefwhidi you want were daiigeronb $.^ . 
Your grace attended to their iu^^il^word^i 
BntldokMlmtlOBthepoiaon.oftheiC'heartar . 
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God keep jou from them, and from soch fidae 

friends! 
Prince. God keep me from fidse friends ! bat they were 

none. 
pbu* My lord, the mayor of London comes to greet you. 

Emier the Lord Mayor^ and bis trtun. 

May. God bless your grace with hedth and happy days ! 

Prince. I thank you, good my lord ; and thank you all. 
I thought my mother and my brother York 20 

Would long ere this fa«fe met us on tlie way : 
Fie, what a slug is Hastings, that he <KMies not 
To teH us whether they will come orno ! 

Enter JL^rd Hatin^u 

Buel. Aim!, in good time hese comies the swettiag lord. 

Prince. Welcome, my lord t what, wilt our mother come? 

HaH. On what occasion, God he knows, not I, 
The queen your mother «nd your brother Twk 
Have taken' sanctuary t the tender prince 
Woddfim hafecome wkh^mt to meet 70W grace, 
But by his modier was perforce withheld. 30 

Bncl. Fie^ wittt an indirect and peevish cowse 
Is tUs of liers t Lord cardimd,'Will your grace 
Persiade the queen to send the Duke of York 
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Unto hif princdy brother presently f 

If die dki^) Ixird HMbgfi^ 90 vkb hMi# 

Aad'&atik bee jealona atioi phck him perforce. 

Card. My LmA of Bnckinglanv ifmfwtik oratory 
Can.frooi lii«:fliQdirF wis the D«ke of York» 
Anon. expect ;hiai here I hut jf.^be^ obdurate 
To mild eatTBatiea^ God in heiarta ferbid\ 40 

We dioald m&inge the.holy pritibse. 
OfbleMedaaictmiryl notforalLtUtla«d < 
Would I be gaihy of $0 detfp a ftift. 

BueL Toaate loo ieQaelet»-ob8tinate»>tty'loEd^ 
Tob ceremoDJoni and tnwBrional x 
Wei^ it but njith the graaieiB of Ais age, 
Tou break not aaactoary b'icizing htm. 
The benefit thereof is ahnys grnnted 
To those whose dealings hne desenr^ the place. 
And those who hiiTB the wit to (daim the place : $0 
This prince hath neither cliim'dit nor deserved it i 
And therefor^ in nuae opinion^ canbot hate it: 
Then, taking him 6oq» theace dMtis not thei^, 
You break no privily nor chatter therei 
Oft have I heud of sanctuary men ;■ 
But sanctuary children ne'er till now. 

CariL My lord, you shall o'er-nde my mind (at once. . 
Come on, Lord Hastily will' you go with me I 
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Host* I go, my loril 

Pfwce. Good lordt, make all die ipoedy luMle lf«m *iay- 
[ JWfMir CanAmai md Jiditmgi. 

Say, undle Gkmcetlcr, if wit brother cobb^ 6i 

Where^baO ift aojoarn till oiar coronatiob? 
G!ou. Where it waiM ilett nttto yonr royal adf. 

If I may ooaoad yoo, aome day or two 

Yoar hi^uKsa ahall repoae you at the To#er x 

Then Where you pieaae^ and thall be thought mott fit 

For your beit hcahh and recreattcp. 
Prince. I do «ot I^Le the Tower, of any pbce. " 

Did Juliua CsBiar biAl that pkce, my lonlf 
Buck. He did, ray gracbna lord, begin that ph»e; 70 

Which, anke^ aucceeding agea hate*re««dified« 
Prince* Is it upon record, or elae rqiorfced 

oocceiiifay from i^e to ag^ he buiit it r 
.Aari. Upon recorcb my gradoua lord. 
Prime. But my, my lind, it were not r^giater'd, 

Metfamka the truth should ]i?e fiiom age to 3^^ 

Am twere retav d to aU posterity, l 

Even to the general di^^nding day«. 
Gku. [jleide} So wise so youog^'thcy say, do neftr live 

long*. 
PrMKv. What aay you, uncle ? 80 

Ghn. I my, without characters, fiune lives long. 
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lAatU} Tbi8» like liM fWted Vioc^ Im^nity, 

I mcxralizetwomeaniiigsin onrwordU ' 
Prmee. That JidBut Coa^iMa a fiunous man $ 

Wtdi whaa hb ¥aiaiir?did enacli Us wit, '. 

His wkaetdowiitoimdce^hisfakrarlii^! * 

Death jBafccs BO oonqoest o£ this conqueror ; 

For now he;lifes in &iiie^ -thoo^ not in life. 
' I *11 tell yoo what; my eoiiiin Bvckinghani^*-* 
Aifi. What^mjrferaditMslcffdf ' V> 

Pruue. An if I life mttil I be'; a maOf ' .' ' . 

I 'IL win oiraMtnt dght in Fran6e 'agab> 

Or die a foMief^ aa I lined a king. 
Ghm. [Mde] Sihgxt amomcri lightly have a forward 
•fring* 

Eniar young Tcrif Hi^imgSf and th Can&uA 

Buck. NowyingoodtiBiey here comet the Duke of York. 

Prmce. Richard of York t how fiuret our loving beother ? 

Tork. Welly my dread lend ; to imiit I call yoo now. - 

Prmci^ Ay, brother, to owr grief, ar ii it yours i ' 
Tbo late he died that might have kept that tiUe, 
Which by his death hath lost much majetty. .i<k> 

Ghu. How fitfet our coutin, noble Lord of Yoric? . 

TorL I tfaaiik you, gende uncle. O^ niy lord, 
Yo« ttid' that idle weedt are fatt in growth : 
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The prince niy brother hdih <Mrt^FiNlirft die nr* . 
Gkm. He hath| my lonL < 

Tori. Aiidtlienloreisheidle?. 

Ghu. Oy my fair connOf I inatt aot e«y 80b 
Tori. Then he it more behddhig to yob tbui I* ' • 
Glou* He msy command me aftmy aofemgai ' 

But you have power in me as in a kinfemon. 
Tori. I pivy you, unde^ give ne this dagger. no 

Gbu. My dagger, little codrai^ with all my heart 
Prince. A beggar, brother i 
Tori. Of my kind nnde, that I knoir wVl gm; 

And being but a toy,' irtttcfa n no grief to give. 
Ohm A greater gift than tfaatl^ll ^ve my oowin. 
Tori. A greater gift ! O, that's the swood to;it. 
Glou. Ay, gentle counn, were it light enough. 
Tori. O, then, I see, you will part but wi& light^fts; 

In wc^hder things yon 'H say a beggar nay. ' 
G&ir. It is too heavy lor your grace to wear. lao 

TorL I weigh it M^dy, wece it heavier. . , 
Glou. What, wodd you have my weapon^ Jittle lord ? . . 
TorL I would, that I might thanik you as yoacall the. 
Gbu. How? 
Tori. Little. 
Prmee. My Lord of York will still beeOrossin talk: 

Unde^ jrour grace knows hoiw to bear with htm. 
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TorL You meui, to bar mt^ oot to bear iritH ine : 
Uncley nijr fafodier mocks both yoa lOKi Me ; 
Becauflo tlutt I am Mtik^ like aa ape^ 130 

He thihkt'ilu^ yoa thciild bear dbe <xi your ahooldsn^ 

Bmck. With wliataifaarp«profideivkhereaeoiial 
To mkigale the aCorB he glYeaihta oBcle^ 
He prettily and aptly taunts liimaelf : . . 
So cnnniBg and to yoin§ is wooderfol. 

Glou. My lord, will^tplease yon pass along? 
> Myself and aqr good coumi' Bnckin^iani 
Will to yopr mother^ to entreat of her 
To meet you at the Tom and wekone yoa. 

TorL What, will yon go nnto dK Tower» my lord ? 140 

Prince. My lord pioteecor needs will have it sok 

Tori. I daU not sleep in qniet at the Tower. 

GloM. Why, what diouid yon fear ? 

Tori* Manryt fay 4»de Clarence* dngry ghost: 
My grandam toM me he was murdered there* 

Prim. I ftar no imdes dead. 

GAm* Vta iooe thatlite^ I hope. 

Prmce. An if they Hi«^ I hope I need not fear. 
But come^ my lord ; and with a heavy heart, 
Thinking on them, go I onto the Tower. 150 

[^ Sauut. EtsemU cU hut Gbmcester, 
iBmeikq^iam ami Cafetiy, 
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Buci. Tfamk 70o» wfy Umi^ dw Iktk pratJog Yoric 
Was u&t tacented by. hb snbtfe.niodiQr ,- 
To taunt and tcern you thus' qiprdbnbutfy ? 

GiWw No dovbt, no 4oubt': O, 'tisa parloo^ boy j 
Boidy' ^uicky iBgtMou^' rarwird^ canftAmc s ' • 
HeisaBtbemother^^firomtbetopJtotoe. ' 

Buck Well, let them rest; CoiBe.hlther^ Cte^« 
Thou art sworn as deeply to efiect wk^ we intend. 
As closely to conceal what we impart : 
Thou kaoVst our reasoimfayd iqioi'the wayi i6o 
What thmk'stthoa? is it not anrcaty master ' 
To make William Lord Hasdng* of our mind» 
; For the mstalment of this noble duke 
In the jeat royal of this fiunons isfe ^ * 

Cote. He for his Cither's sake so lofes the prince,! 
That he will not be n^oa to au^t against him. 

BucL What think'st thou then of Stanley f what will he ? 

CaU. He will do iall in all as Hastings dotlu 

BucL Well, then, no more but thisi go, gentfe Catesby, 
And, as it were br. o^ s6und thoa Loci Hiiitingiy • 
How he dodi'stand aftcted t» ou^ purjlioee ; * 171 
And summon him to-morron^ tsl the To^ver* 
To sit about the conmaiionv 
If thou tiost find him tradable to us, 
Enconrage him, and show him all our reasons : 
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If he be Imdeis icy*cc^ imWOImgi . w. 
Be tlum sor.toe I amd lo faretk off your tnlky 
Aiid gi?e 08 notice of his inclination : 
For ure to-morrow hold divided coundlf^ 
Wherein thyself shalt highly be emplo/d. 1 80 

Glou. Commend me to Lord William: tell him, Catesby, 
His ancient knot of dangerous adversaries 
To-morrow are let blood at Pqmfret-castle ; 
And bid my friend, for joy ot this good news. 
Give Mistress Shore one gentle Idss tbe more^ 

BmcL Good Catesby, go, efftet this business soundly: 

Cau. My good lords botl^ with all ^ heed I may. 

Glou. Shall we hear from you, Catesby, ere we sleep ? 

Caie. You shall, my lord. 

Glou. At Crosby Flace, there shall you find us both. 190 

l£xit Catesty. 

Buck. Now, my lord, what dmll. we do, if we perceive 
Lord Ha^gs willnot yidd t» our eoiq^citv ? 

Ohm. Chop off his head, man; somewhat we will do : 
And, look, when I am kiilg, chitn thou of me . 
"Hie e^kbm i>f Hertfoid, dod the flioffiihies 
Wheieof the king my brother.«Ux>d possessed. 

BueL I '11 daim that promise at yomr gnoe's hands. 

Gkm^' And lode to hai^ it yielded' with all willingness. 
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Omie, let 119 top betimes^ tliat aftenNuxii 

We may digest our oM^loca in tome fixofc 200 

, Scene IL 

EfUer a Messenger. 

Mess. W)ia|^l^>! msylord! 

Hast,. IWittin^ Whokapduatthedoor? 

Mest^ A fueaaenger from the Lord Stanley. 

Enter Lord Hastings, 

Hast. What is Ho' clock? 

Mess. Upon the stroke of four. 

Hast. Cannot thy master sleep these tedious nights ? 

Mies. So it should seem by that I faaite to ny» 

Firac» h* oonmeiids him to your aoUe lonbhEp. 

Host. And then i 

Mess. And thee he sends yott word 10 

He drtMMt to^ni^t the boar had laoEed his helm : 
Besides, he sq^s there are two councils held ) 
And that nay be determined at the OIK . 
Which nay make you and him to rue at the other. 
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Therefore he Midi to luiov your hfiOA^ fleawa. 
If presently yoia will take hocae iidth faiin. 
And vUJi iiU iqpeed po8t with him toward the berth, 
To iban ^e danger that bis io4 dtYines^ 

Host. G09 fellow, go, return unto thy lord}. 

Kdhimnotfieav the.tqparatedcoiin^a; tQ 

His honour and myaelf are at the one, 

And at the other is my servant Catesby 1 . 

Where nothing can proceed that toucbeth us, 

Whereof I shall not have mtelligeRqe* 

Tell him his fears wtt shallow, wanting mi^iance : 

And for his dreams, I wonder h« ii so fond 

To-trust the mockery of onqnietslnmberf: . 

To fly the bote before the boar pursue 

Were ta incesse the boar to fdlow us, 

And malee pursuit where be did meimno chase. 30 

Go, bid thy mastei ria^ Knd come to ine 1 

And ipe will both, together «» the T^wer, 

Whei^ he shall see, the boar will uae us kindly. 

Mw. My graoioos lord. 111 tell him wbftt you say* 

[Exit. 

CaU. Many good morrows to my noble lord! 
Nasi. Good morrow, Catesby ; yon are ^ly stkring : 
What news, what news, in this our tottering state i 
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Can. It tii.a reeHiig m^\A ioicked, my l6rd ; 
And I believe 'twill never tlnnd upn^t 
Till lUchaidirear thegarialndofdierailin. 40 

Host. How! weir tlie garland I dofttlKwneaathed'own? 

Caie, Ay, my good lord. 

HatL I'Uhafei^cfownof imneeiitfipommyalumlders. 
Ere I will aee the crown «o fool miqdaoed. 
Bat canit thou guett that he doth aimat it ? 

Caie. Ay, on ray life, and iM^^et to find you finrward 
Upon his party for the gain thereof: 
And thereopon he teoda yon this good news^ 
That this same very day ymir enemies. 
The kindred of the queen, must die at Pomfret. 50 

Hast, Indeed, I am no mourner for that news, - 
Because they have been atill mme enemies: 
But,' that I '11 g^veiny voice on Ricbaid's side, 
To barmy master's hekt in true'desc^ 
God knows I wiH not do it, to the death. 

Cate^ God keep yoitf lordslup in that gruions mind ! 

Hast. But J sbsH hugh at this a twdve^nonth hence, 
That they who brou^ me in my master's hate, 
I live to look upon thdr tragedy. 
I tell thee, Catesby,^ 60 

Cote. What, my l6rd f 

Hatu Ere a fortni^t make me ekler. 
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I'll aend lome paddtig diat yet thlok not on it 

CaU. 'Tit a Tik tfanig to die^ my graeknn IcMrd, 
When men are tmprcpuncd and look not for it. 

ffoit. O moiiftroii% m^nMroos I and eo UHk out 
Wfth Rmrsy Vavghan, Orey : and ao Hwill do 
With some men else, who think tiiettiiel?ea as safe 
Ai thoa and T; who^ as thoa know^t^ ave dear 
To princely Richard and to BuckingUbn* 70 

Cote. The; princea both Hiakeh^ account of y»a; 

[^Mdi} For dity accoont hit head upon the bridge* 

HaiL I know they do ; and I hsve iskO deierfed it. 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

Come on, come on ; where is your boar-spear, man? 

Fear yoa the boa^^ and go soltmprofided ? 
Stan. My lord, good Borrow ; good morrow^ Catesby : 

Yoa may jest oa^ bat, by the holy rood, 

I do not like tfac^e several cooncUs, L 
ffasi. My lord, 

I hold my life as dear as you do youia ; . 80 

And i^ever in my life, I do protest, 

Was it more pretious to me than 'tis now ; 

Thmk you, btit that I kttow oor auttf aecufe, 

I would be io .triumphant lia I am ? 
Stan, The lords at Pomfrety when they rode from London, 
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Were jocuiid and tupposed their state was sartf 

And. they indeed had no cause to mittnut ; 

But yet, yon aee» how aoon the day o'ercatt. 

This sudden stab of rancour I misdoubt : 

Pray Ood» I say^ I prove a needless cotrard ! 90 

What, shall we toward the Tower? the day is spent. 

HmU Come, colne, have with you. Wot yon what, my 
lord? 
To«day the lords you talk of are- beheaded. 

Sum. They, for their truth, might better wbar their heads. 
Than some that have accused tlfem wear then: hats. 
But come, my lord, let us away. 

EnUr a Pursuivant* 

Hast. Go on before ; I '11 talk widi this good fellow. 

{EtsemU StanUy md Cateshy, 
How now, sirrah \ how goes the world with thee ? 

Purs. The better that your lordship please to ask. 

Hast. I tell thee, man, 'tis better with me now, 100 
Than when I met thee kst where now we meet : 
Then was I going prisoner to the Tower, 
By the suggestion of the queen's allies ; 
But now, I tell thee — keep it to thyself— 
This day those enemies are put to death, 
And I in better state than e'er I was. 
St 
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Purs. God hold it, to your honour's good conttat ! 
Host. GhEamerqr, Mlow : there, drink that for me. 

[Thnws Mm bis pmru* 
Pvri. God «fe yoor lordihip. [Emi. 

Enter a Priest » 
Priest. Well. met, my lord; I am glad to aee yoor 

honour* 
Hast. I tktnk thee, good Sir John, widiaU my heart iii 
I am in your dtbtibr yoorJatt epcenciK ; 
Come the next Sabbath, and I wiU content you. 

'^Hiv^hispers imHi ear. 

Ew$er Buckingham. 

Buck. What, ^kiag with a pciaitj lord Chand»erl?in ? 

Yodr fiiictadtat Pooifret, tbqr do need ;the priest | 

Your honour hath no shiiving work in:hand« 
Hast. Good fahh, and when I met tills holy, man, 

Those men you talk of eame into my mi^ 

What, go yon towatd thft Tower I 
Buck. I do, my lotrd ; but kog^ I>shall not suy : 120 

I shall return bdbre your lordship thence. 
Hast. 'Tis like enough, kit I stay dinner there. 
Buck ^A:ttde1 And sapper too^ although thou know'st 
it not. 
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Come^ wiM you go ? 
Hatu I ^ wait iqiOB ywr kmfakip. 



Scene III. 

Pomfret Castle. 

Enter Sir Richard RatcUff^ with halberds ^ carrying 
RiverSf Gr^^, and Vassgffon to death, 

Rai. Come, bring Ibi^ tke prkitactt. 

/Sfv. «r Rkiiard Ratdiff, let me ttU dne thUe 
To^daj ihik thou behold a subject die 
For truth, for duty, and for loyalty. 

Grey. God keep the pnoce from all the pack of you ! 
A knot you ate oTdimned bl)M)d-<tod6en. 

Vam^. You lite that thill cry troe for tUahenafiei; 

Rat. Dispatch ) the lildt of yoor liiwi is o«u 

RJn. O Pomfret, Pomfret I O Aou Moody prison, 

Fatal and ditahious to noble peers ! lo 

Within the guilty closure of thy wodlr , 
Richard the aecoad here HfM hiiekM.so death ; 
And, for more dander to thy disnial seat. 
We gite thee up our guiltless blood to drinL 

Grey. Now Murgaret's cosnt in fidl'n upon our heads^ 
For standing by when Richard stabbed her son. 
•4 
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JUv. Tliea cnmd die HaitUtga; dva cwaid the Bock- 

lOriuttlBf' ' 

TolMar ha-'pnje^lorthetiy^iio^fiir ua! . 
And ftr iii]^ mter Md iier princdy flODfl^ 20 

Be satisfiedy dear God, with oar trvo bloody 
Which^ m thoa Inoir'tty.inijitidfanul'bd apk. 
i^. Make haste $ the honr 4if death ia •expbtd* 
i6v. Cone, Griey^ come, Vai^han, let nt aU embrace 'i 
And take^anr ka«e^ satiliiie nwel in heatren* 

Scene IV., 
3nb Tmudt tfLmdm. , 

Enter BucUmgbam^ Dirbyif JHoiringi^ the Bishop of Ely^ 
, Jt0f/^f If^f Vfitb others y find take their 
seaU at a taiie. 

Hast. My ]onU, ttjmtt:^ ihe casae.vhy md wnntt 
Is, tty dyeriiitio ^of'tbe coiioiMtMiiri» 
In CkxPs nana, sp^e whan is the rbyil day ? 

^Mri. Are a|i things £tting£prifaal royal tone ^ : . •^ 

Det. \t is, ^tttd wanf hgtcnawnitinn 

Ely. To-morrow then I judge a happy day. 
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Buei: Whd Imowt.ilie UmnI protector'^ mind hsrein ? 
Who 18 most inward with the noble dolcer? 

Efy: Your gtace|Wieilank9'Aookl8odnfltt^lQiiowifai6 mind. 

BueL Who^ I» my loud! We know etch •otferfd feces, 
Butfor onriieartBy heknows oomofenf ifainfe ii 
Thin I ofyouni 

Nor I ho more of .fail,, tiian jo\x of min^: 
Lord Hutings, yot and he are near in love. 

Harti I thank hi» grace,' I Inow he Wet me wdl^ 
But, tor -hit pminoio.in iht ooconatiflo^ . 
I hafe not sounded him, nor he detivePd 
His gracious pleasure any way therein : 
But you, my noble lords, may name the time ; 
And in the duke's behalf I 'U gife my voice, 20 
Which, I prc8ume,vhe'll triLe iik)gentle part. 

JEnter OlauctsUr. . 

Ely. Now in good dme, here comn the dtdce Hinself. 

Giou. My noble lords and consinfe all, good morrow. 
11i«febaenlongatBlet|^) bnt, I h^pe^ 
My absence doth ncgkctjtoigrest.dcs^gM^ 1 
Which by my presence ni^ have beei cdbollided. 

BucL Had aot you couie ifon your cnc^ my lord, 

William L ord HastiagB had plronounobd your part, — 
I mean, your Yoice,*-fbr orownii^of tlw king. 
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Ghm. Than mj Lord Hastiigt no man might be bolder; 
Hb locdth^ knows me well| and lo?et me welL 3 1 

HatU I thank ycur grace. 

Glw. MyLordofEfy! 

Ely. My lord? 

Ghm. When I was last in Holbom, 

I saw good strawberries in yonr garden there: 
I do beseech you send for some of them* 

Ely. Marry, and wiU, my knrd, nHtb all my heart. ^E$ok. 

Ghu. Coosin of Buckin^umi, a WMrd with you. 

[Dra^umg him aside. 
Catesby hath sonnded Hastmgs in our business, 
And &ids the testy gentlemiah so hot. 
As he will lose his head ere gire consent 40 

His master^s son, as worshipful he term^ it. 
Shall losrthe royalty of England^s throne. 

Buck. Withdraw you hence, my lord, I^U follow you., 

^Exit Ghfuceiier, BucHr^ham following. 

Der. We have not yet set down this d^y of triumph. 
To-morrow, in mine ojnnion, is too midden ; 
For I mytelf am not so well provided 
As dse^ I would be, were the day prolonged. 
Rt'^ntet Buhop of Ely. 

Ely. Where is my lord protector ? I have sent jfor 
these strawberries. 
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.il^ HiigiiMft looks diMrMyaiid«mootfattMby$ 50 
Tlier»'t ioisi^ eoQCeit oriotlwrlikci bin well,' 
When he doth bid good morrow .mth ndi i spirit* 
I thmk thece^s oevtf a man in Christendom 
ISiet can less hide his love or hate than he ; 
For by his fiice atnilght sImUI ]roa know his heart. < 

Der. What of Ims heart percetre 70a tn his fiioe 
By any likelihood he showM to«day ? 

An/. Marry* dut wiib no nu here he4s offended ; 
For, were he» ht had.ahown it in hia looks. 

j%r. I pray God. he be not, I say. 60 

Re^ent^ Gloucester and Bucbngbam. 

Glou. i pray you all, tell me what they dfsence 
That do jconspire my death with deriliah plots 
Of damned witchcrMt, and that haive|Kreiail'd 
Upon my body with their hellidL charms ? , 

Hoit. The tender love I bear jour grace, my lord, 
Malces me most forward in this noble piiesrace 
To doom the offenders, what^Ter they be : 
I say, my lord, they have deserred deathi < 

Gku. Then be your eye9 the witneps of this iU : 

See how I am bewitch'd i behold, mine arm 70 

Is like a blasted sapling, withered ^p ; 

And this is Edward's wiJFe, that monstrous witdi, 
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Ccmtorted with tluit hariot ton^pet -SIm^ 
That hj thMF witchcraft Uuis haim maiked me. 
Hast. If they l^ois done this' thingi my ffwacm lord,*-^ 
Giam. If i tfaoa protector of this damBcd tcnnqiet, 
TeUcBtthoumeof ^ifs'^ Thoa art a tiahor : 
Offwithhnheadl Nov^^^ Saint Paul I swear, 
I will not idiae iiBtil I see Che sane. 
Lovel and Ratcifff» look diat it be done : 80 

IWf est that kte n^^ rise 4^1 feUow moi' 

{Bxeuni M ha HMtsngi^ RafcRffand LovA. 

HoiU Woe, woe for England! not a whit for me$ 
For I| too fonii^ might have |»rev«nted thi^ . 
Stanley did dream the boar did raze hi# h<ehi& ; 
But I disdain'd it, and did scorn to fly : 
Three times to-day my foot-doth horse did stumble. 
And startled, when he locd^d upon the Tower, 
As loath to bear me to the slaughter-house. 
O, now I want the priest that dpake to me : 
I now repent I told the porsmvant, 90 

As 'twere tHum^ing at nune enemies. 
How, they at Pomfret bloodily wi»re l^tttchor'ii, V 
And I myself secure in grace and &?Ottr. 
O Margaret, Mw^«t> 4m>w thy heavy curse* ' 
Is lighted on poor Hastings' wi^etched head! 
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Rai. Diapatch, mj lord ; the duke woold be at dinner : 
Make a ihort thrift ; he longs. to we yoiir head. 

Hast* O auMneotary grace <tf mortal men, 

Which iKe mofe hunt for than the grace of God ! 
Wha buiUa hiahopea in an: .of your fidr looka, lOO 
LiTea like a drunken aailor cMta. nlaa^ 
Ready, with every nod, to tumble down • 
Into the fiital boweb of the deep. • ' 

Lov* Come, come, diqiatch \ ^^tia boodcii to txcbtm. 

Hast. O bloody Richard ! miserable Enghnd! 
I prophesy the fearfull'st time to thee 
That eyer wretdied age hath look'd upon. 
Come, 1^ me to the Mock ; bear him my head : 
They smile at me that shortly shall be dead. 

\Exeunt. 

. . .Scene V. 

The Towet'WaBt, . . 

Enter Gioneester and Bncimgbam^ in rut^ atmonr^ 
marvelhus tU^fwoomtJL 

Glon. Com6, coosii^ canst thou quake, and change thy 
colour. 
Murder ^y breath in middle of a word. 
And then begin again, and stop ^ain. 
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At if thou wat distxaught^aad mad wkh tacrdr ? 
Buck Tiity I caii comittrfett thedegp tn^edMi% 

Speak and look back, and pry on crcry ode,. 

TremUe «ad abut at wiggbg c£* atniW) 

lattDding deep tu^tcieii : ^laally looks 

Are at my aBUfioet like eofevoed flBttkt ; . 

And both are liady ta thcit ofices^ lo 

At any time, to grace my atr*tage»a. 

But wkaty 18 Cateaby gone? 
Glou. He 10 i and, see, he brings the mayor along. 

Eater tbe, Milqym' (md CaUiby. 

Buck. Lord ttiayor,— * 

Ghm. LtoA to the draivbri<i^e there | 

Buei^ Harii! adnmi» 

G^« Catesby, overlook the walk. 

Buck. Lofd mayor^ the reason we have sent^ ' 

Ghu. Look back,' defend thee,, here are ellfeittiflS. 

BucL God and our inndcency defend and guard ^\ 20 

Ghu. Be patient, they urefriendsyRatdiff and LoveL 

Eniir Lovel and R/rtcSfff mtb Hastings* beatL 

Lov. Here is the head of that igpoble taitor. 
The. dangerous and onabspected Hastinga* 
Ghu. So dear I loved the man^ that I most weep. . 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



Act III. Sc V. 40 The Tragedy of 

I to6k him far tfe piainett laniilata creatiue 
That bfcatfaed vpon^this ourth a Chrisliaii ; 
Made him my boc^ ivhereia mf aoul secofdcd 
The hiitory of all her aecret thonghli i 
So smooth he denb'd hit me with ibow of.nrtue 
That, lu8 appareot open gmlt omitted, 30 

I mean, hia coBferaitioa with Shftrt'a wife^ 
He lived bom ail attaJudrr of tntpect. . 

Buck Well, well, he was the coftert'at ahdter^d traitor 
That ever Ihred. 

Would you imagine, or almost believe. 
Were 't not diat, by great preservadoB, 
We live to tell it you, the subtle traitor 
Thu day had ploiied, in the cauncil-boiiK^ 
To murder me and my good Lord of Gkraoester ? 

jl%. What, had he so? 4P 

G^K. What, think you we are Turks or infifUp } 
(> .that we wouUt iig^iiiiit the £9rqi of IWt . 
Piooecd thsa rashly to tb» viUaiii'ff doiih^ 
Bat ihat the extreme peril of the cas^ 
The peace of England and our persons' safe^, 
Enforced us to dus execution i 

May. Now, 6ir befidlyottl he deserved has death } 
And yoo, my good hmkhodi, hame well piooeeded. 
To warn Mse trnttom from the Wut 1 
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I Deftr lookM fbr belter at hk iuuxb, 50 

After he once fell in wkli Uktrtm Shorr. 

Giou. Yet ImuI not ipe dbleraiiiifid he ahotiU die. 
Until yoor lordship came ID aee hit <ifath; 
Which now the krmg hMte of these our fiieods, 
Sraiewhkit sgratt our wmming^ h«ve preftitfsed : 
Becauae, my lofdf we would have had you h6urd 
The traitor a^enk and timoronsly confeaa 
The manner d»i Ao pwpoee of hia treason } 
That yon m^ht wdl have sigKfied the aame 
Unto the citizens^ who h^y may 60 

Miseoescnie la m him and wail faia death. 

Msf. Biiti my good lord^ your gracq'a wopd shall lenre. 
As well as I had seen and heard him apeayk:. 
And doubt ytn nott ri^.nQblejMineetbothi 
But I '11 acqvaint oic dnteous citizens. / 

With all your just proceedings in this cause. 

Glou. And to that end we wished your lordship heie» 
To ttvind the carpbg censures of the worlds 

Buck But liBce yon come too hrte of our ioteolai 

Yet witness what you hear we <Ud intends 70 

And aO| s^ good lord mayor, we bid ferew^. 

{JSmt Mayor. 

Glou. Go, after, after, counn Buckingham. 

The mayor towards Guildl^dl hiea him in aU post 
n 
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There, at yoor meet'A adfantige of the dme^ ' 

Infer the bastardy of Edward's childien : 

Tell them how Edward pot to death a cttizeD, 

Only for saying he wotdd make his son 

Heir to the crown, itaeaning indeed hit house, 

Which, by the sign thereof, was termed so. 

Moreover, urge his hateful luxury 80 

And bestial appetite in change of hst ; 

Which stretched to tiieir servants, daughters, wives. 

Even vriiere his lustful eye or savage heart. 

Without control, listed to make his prey. 

Nay, for a need, thtia ftr come near my person : 

Tell them, whfn that my mother went with child 

Of that onsatiate Edward, ooUe Ybik, 

My princdy &ther, then had Wars in France ; 

And, by just computation of the tiin^,' 

Found that the ismie was not his begot ; 90 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, ' 

Bemg nothing like die noble duke my fetlftr 3 

But tbuch this sparmgly, as 'twere far o<F; 

Because you know, my lord, my mother li^^ 

BucL Fear not, my lord, I '11 play tlie orator, 
As if the golden fee for which I plead 
Were for myself: and so, my lord, adieu. 

Gtm. If you dirive weU^ bring them toBaynard's Castle ; 
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Where you chall find me well accompanied 

With rcrercBd fcdiew and wcll^learned bbhops. loo 
BticL I go ; and towards tfiree or four o'clock 

Look for ^e newa that the Gtuklhall afibrdfl. l£xii. 
Gbm. Go, Lorel, with all speed to Doctor l^w; 

[To Gate.-} Go thou to Friar Penker; Ud them 
both 

Meet me within this hour at Baynard's Castle. 

ZBxetmt aa butObucetter. 

Now will I in, to take some privy order. 

To draw the brats of Clarence out of sight ; 

And to gire notice, that no manner of person 

At any time haye recourse unto the princes. [Emi. 

Scene VI. 

The same, A street. 

Enter a Scrivener^ with a paper in his band. - 

Scriv. Thisis theiridictment of the good Lord H^tiogs;^ 
Which in a set hand feirlt i» enpt)ss*d. 
That it may be tins day read o*er m Pauft. ' 
And mark how iivll the sequel hangs together: 
Eleven hours I spent to write it over. 
For ytstemight by Catesby was it brought me j 
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The precedest was fiill a8 bag a«Kk>ii^: 
And yet witfais thete fi^e hoiir»Nitod L€id Haitings, 
Untaitited, mKauinyiied> ft«t» at libmy. 
Heie'a a good work) the whtleJ Why, who's to 
pirn, lo 

Thstt teeiii flfot thk palfiabia deTice ? 
Yet who *9 to blind, bat aays he sees it ndt ? 
Bad is the world | and all will come to nought 
When such bad dealing most be seen in thought. 

Scene VII. 

BaynariPi Caitle, 
Enter Gloucester and Buctingham^ at several doors. 

Glau. How now, my lord, what say the citizens ? 

BucL Now, by the holy mother of our Lord, 
The citizens are mum, and speak not a word. 

Gbm. Touched you the bastardy of Edward's children ? 

JBneJL I cfid I with his contract with Lady Lucy, 
And his contract by deputy m Prance ; ' 
The ilisa^ate gceecKness of lus desires, 
AadhisenfiNrcementof theci^wifies} • 
His tyranny for trifles; his own bastardy^ 
As bebg got, your father then in France^' lo 
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And liit resemblance, hekig not Uk« Ihf duke: 
Withal I did infer your lineament^. 
Bebgtke right idea of yo«ir fiith<fr» 
Both in yout fpni and nohkiieM of inipd ; 
Laid open ail your iriotmea in Scotland, 
Your dtsc^ine in war, wisdomin peaoe, 
.Yoorboiaity, virtue^ fiur humility ; t 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the jwrpOQe . 
Untouched or slightly handled ui.diaQ9m:ie: 
And when mine oratory gr^w to an end, lo. 

I bkl them that did We their country's gocfd 
Cry ' God savie Richard, England's royal king.! ' 

Ghu. Ahl anddid they so? 

9«^. No, so God help me^ they spake not a woidi 
But^ like dumb stamps or fareafebiog stones^ 
Gazed each on other, and look'd deadfy pale* 
. WhichwhenI saw, I reprdiendedthem;. 
And ask'd the. mayor what meant ihis wilful sUenoit; 
His answer was, the pec^le were not wont 
To be spoke to but by the recorder,. 30 

Then he was urged to tell my tale a^ain 3 
. . <Thil6 saith the duke, thus hath the duke inferred;' 
But nothing ^Mke in warra«(t from himself. 
When he hftd.don^ some fcdlowers of mine ovm 
At the lower end of the hail Jtmrl'd up' their oafs, 
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And ernne tett voice! cried <God s^ve King Rkliard ! ' 
And thus I took the vantage of tholMi few, 
'Thanks, gentle citizens and friends ! ' quoth I, 
< This general applause and loving shout 
Argues your wisdoms and your love to Richard ; ' 
And even here brake off, and came away* 41 

Gbm. What tongudess Uocks were they! wodd they 
notspeak^ 

Buel. No, by my troth, my lord. 

Cfku. Will not the mayor then and his brethren come i 

Buck Tht xasBLjix is here at hand : mtend some fear ; 
S^ not you spdce with, but by mighty suit: 
And look you get a prayer-book m your hand. 
And stand betwii^t two churchmen, good my lord | 
For on diat ground I '11 build a holy descant: 
Andbenoteaoly won to our request; '50 

Play the maid's part, still answer nay, and take it. 

Gbu^ I go^ and tf you plead as well for them 
As I can say nay to thee for myself, 
. No doubt we 'U bring it to a happy issue* 

Buck. Go, go up to the leads ; the \wi mayor knocks. 

[Emt Okmcesier. 
Bnier the Mayw and Ckifum* 
'Welcome, my lord : I dance attendance here 1 
I thU the (hke will not be spoke withaL 
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EnitrCsiedy. 
Here comes his servant : how now» Catesby, 
What says he i 

Caie. My lord, he doth entreat your grace 

To yisit htm to-morrow or next day ; 60 

He is within, with two right reverend fathers. 
Divinely bent to meditation ; 
And in no. worldly suit would he be moved, 
To draw him fix>m his holy exercise. 

BiicL Return, good Catesby,^ to thy lord again 1 
Tell him, myself, the mayor and citizens^ 
In deep demgns and matters of great moment. 
No less importing than our general good. 
Are come to have some conference with his grace. 

Cote. I'll tell him what you say, my lord. \^ExU. 70 

Bucl. Ah, ha, my. lord, this prince is not an Edward 1 
He ia not lolling on a lewd day-bed, 
But on his knees at meditation ; 
Not dallying with a brace of courtezans^ 
But meditadng with two deep di^es ; 
Not sleeping, to engross his idle body. 
But praying, to enrich his watchful soul ^ 
Hq»py were Eogkud, would this gracious prince 
Take on himself the sova*eignty thereof s 
But, sur^ I fear, we shall ne'er win him to it.^ 80 
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Mtvf. Marry, God fiKUd Imi grice sbould aty «• my i 
^f«ri. ICcarhevilL 

Re^etder Caieshj. 

How now» Cateaby, wfatt asya your. lord f 
Cate^ , My lord, 

He wonders to what end yoa have aatemUed 
SucH troops of citizens to speak with him^ 
His grace not being wam'd diereof befoie: 
My lord, he fears yoa mean no good to him. 
BucL Sorry I am my noble cousb should 
Su^ect me, that I mean no good to him : 
By heaven, I cixat in perfect love to him % 90 

And so once more retam and tell his grace* 

{Emit OaUihy. 
When holy and devout religions men 
Are at theii: beads, 'tis hard to draw them thence. 
So sweet is zealous contemplation* 

Enter Gloucater aloft^ between two Bisbof^s. 
Catesby returne. 

May. See, where he stands between two clergymen ! 

Buck Two props of virtoeier a Christiao pri^ce^ 
To stay him fix)m the fidl of vani^ : 
And, see, a book of prayer in his hand. 
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Tme ornanefltt to know a hcij mkn. 

FamoQS Plontagniety moit gracions priocet lOO 

Lepi. hjour Mt eart to our reqiMltt i 

And pai;d€s nt die mterrnption 

Of thj devotion and right CfariftiaD zcaL 

Glom. Mj lord, there need* nb anch apologj : 
I rather do bteoch yon pardon me» 
Who, earnest hi the aenrioe of my God, 
N^lectthe Tintftkm of my fifeods* 
But, Reaving tfai% what is yoar grace's pkasnre i 

BucL Even that, I hope^ which pleasedi God d>o«e. 
And all good men of this ungovemM isle* i lo 

Ghm. I do snspect I hare done aome o&noe 
That teems diflgractont in the cit/a eyes. 
And that you come to reprdiend my ignorance* 

BucL You hare, my lord: would it might jrfeas^ your 
grace, . 

At our entreaties, to amend that &ult ! 

Glou. Else wherefore breathe I in a Christian land ? 

BucL Then know, it is your &ult that you resign 
The supreme seat, the throne majestical. 
The scepter'd office of your ancestors, 
Yotr state of fortune and your due of birth, Z20 
The lineal g^ory of your royal ho«se^- 
To the cQCCHptiott oft faiemiab'd aiiock : 
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Whilst, in the mildness of yout sieefif diotights, 
Which here we waken to our country's good. 
This noble kle doth want her proper limbs | 
Her face defaced with scars of in£imy. 
Her royal stock graft with igndile plants. 
And almost shoolder'd in the swallowing gulf 
Of blind forgetfulness and dark obfition* 
Which to recure, we heartily solicit 1 30 

Your gracious self to take on you the charge 
And kingly goremment of ^s your land ; 
Not as protector, steward, substitute. 
Or lowly Victor for another's gain | 
But as successively, from blood to blood, 
Your right of birth, your empery, your own. 
For this, consorted with the citizens. 
Your very worshipful and lovmg friends, • 
And by their vehement instigation. 
In this just suit come I to move your grace. 140 
Gbu. I know not whether to depart in silence. 
Or bitterly to speak in your reproof. 
Best fitteth my degree or your condition : 
If not to answer, you might haply think 
Tongue*tied ambition, not replying, yielded 
To bear iJie golden yoke of sovereignty. 
Which fondly you wcinld here impose on me ; 
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If to reprove joa for ihii toit of yours 

So seaaon'd widi yoor fiiklifiil love-to me, 

Then, on tlie other aide^ I checked my frifettdi; 150 

Therefore, to speak, and to avoid the fint^ 

And then, in w^eakmg, not to incur die hwt, 

Definitifdy thoa I answer yoiu 

Your love deserves my thanks, but my desert 

Unmeritable shuns your high request* 

First, if aU obstacles were cut awaj 

And that my path were even to the crow% 

As my ripe rerenue and due by birth } 

Yet so much is my poverty of spirit. 

So mighty and so many my defects^ 160 

As I had rather hide me from my greatness, 

Being a bark to brook no mighty sea. 

Than in my greatness covet to be hid. 

And ilk the vapour of my glwy smbther'd. 

But, God be thanked, there 's no need of me^ 

And much I need to help you» if need were ; 

The royal tree hath left us royal fruit,. 

Which, mellow'd by the stealing hours of time^ 

Will well become the seitt of majesty, 

And nuike, no. doiJbt, us happy by his reign. 170 

On him I lay whM you would lay on me^ 

The right. ftnd. fortune of his happy stars; 
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Which God defiBod tlart; I ^loiiU wnog from lum ! 
BueL My.feffdy.tbtt argues eooacienoe in yonr grace ; 
Btat the ftgptctn^ thereof are nke ttad trhri^. 
All cuxttmstanoet weil conridcred* 
Yow eay that Edward is yonr brother^s son : 
So say we too, but not by Edward's wife 9 
For £rst he wai oxitract to Lady Lnqr-^ 
Your mother lifcs a witness to that ▼ow— « 180 

And aftenmd by sabstitnte betroth'd 
To Pooa, sister to the King of France. 
These both put by, a poor petitioner, 
A care-crazed mother of a many chUdren, 

. A beauty-waning and distressed widow, 
Ey^ in the afternoob of h&r best dtys, 
Made prize and purchase of his lustfU eye^ 
Seduced the pitch and height of all his thoughu 
To base declension and loathed bigamy : 
By her, in las unlawful bed, he got 190 

This Edward, mrhom our manners term the prince. 
More bitterly could I e^qtostalate^ 
Scfe that, £ir revereace to some alive^ 
I giye a spariog limit to my tongue. 

1 Then, good my lord, take to your royal self 
This pMftr^d benefit of dignity ; 
If not to bk^ us and the hnd withal. 
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Yet to dnw forth yoor noble anbeitry 
Froa the €ornq>tioa of aboniig ttmet, 
Uati^ a liiieal true^leriTed courts. 2cx> 

May. D09 good my lordi 3foar atizent eotvaat yoa^ 

BucL Refiue qoc, mighty lord, this ftotk^d ioi?e« 

&i^. O9 make them joyful, grant their lawfiil suit ! 

Ghu, Alas, why would you heap these cares on me ? 
. i am unfit for state and iMjesty : 
I do beseech you, take it not lUmss ; 
I cannot nor I wiU not yidd to you. 

BweL If you refbse it, — as, in love ^d zeal, 

Loadi to depose the child, yomr brother's son ; 
As well we know your tenderness of heart 210 
And gentle, kind, effeminate renHMw, 
Which we have noted in you to your kin, 
And egaliy indeed to all estates,— 
Yet whether you accept our suit or no. 
Your brother's son shall never reign our king; 
But we will plant some other in the throne. 
To the disgrace and down&ll of your house : 
And in this resolution here we leave you. 
Come, citizens : 'zounds 1 I '11 entreat no more. 

Glou. O, do not swear, my lord of Buckmgham. 220 
^Mxii BvcU^giam wkk ihe Oiiizetu. 

Caie. CaU them again, my lord, and accept their -suit s 

19$ 
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Another. Do, good m j lord, kst aH the land do rae it. 

Glou. Would you enfbree me to a world of care f ' 
Welly call them again* I am not made of stobes, 
But penetraUe to your kind entreats, 
Albeit against my conscience and my soul. 

Re-enter Buckingham and the rest. 

Counn of Buckingham, and you sage, gra?e men. 
Since you will buckle fortune on my back. 
To bear her burthen, whether I vri\ or no, 
I must have patience to endure the load : ty> 

But if black scandal or foul-faced reproadi 
Attend the sequel of ycwr imposition. 
Your mere enforc^nent shall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and stains thereof; 
For God he knows, and you may partly see^ 
How far I am from the desire thereof. 

May. God bless your grace ! we see it, and will say it. 

Glou* In saying S0| you shall but say the truth* 

Buck. Then I salute you with this kingly title: 

Long live Richard, England's royal king ! 240 

May. and Cit. Amen. 

Buck. To-morrow will it please you to be crowned \ 

Glou. Even when you please, since you will have it so. 

Buck. To-morrow then we will attend your grace : 
106 
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And 80 most joyfidly we take oar leate. 
Glou. Come, let us to our holy taak aguo. 

Farewell, good cousiii ; fiireweU, gentle friends. 



Act Fourths 

Scene I. 

Before the Tower* 

Enter y on one tlde^ Queen EU^utbetb^ Duchees (f Torty and 
Marquee e of Dorset s on the other ^ Anne^ Duchess of 
Gloucester^ leaSng Lady Miorgaret Plantagenetf 
Ckarenc^s young daughter. 

Ducb. Who meetd us fiere i my niece Plantagenet 
Led in the hand of her kind aunt of Gloucester i 
Now, for my life, she 's wandering to the Tower, 
On pure heart's love to greet the tender princes. 
Daughter, well met. 

Anne. God give your graces both 

A happy and a joyful time of day ! 

Q. EU%» As much to you, good sister ! Whither away ? 

Anne* No fiuther Uian the Tower^ and, as I guess, 

Upon the like devotion as yottrsdte% 
107 
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To gratuhte the gebde princes tJierea lO 

Q. EUz, Kind lister, Jthanks: we ''U enter all together. 

Enio' Brakenhury* 
Andy m good time, here the lieutenant comes. 
Master lieutenant, pray you, by your leave, 
How doth the prince, and my young son of York ? 

Brak. Right well, dear madam. By your patience, 
I may not suffer you to visit them ; 
The king hath straitly ch^ged the contrary* 

Q. EKz. The king! why, who's that? 

Brai. I cry you mercy : I mean the lord protector. 

Q. ES%. The Lord protect him from that kingly title ! 

( Hath he set boaidds betwixt their love and me ? 21 
I am their mother ; who should keep me from them ? 

DacL I am their father's mother ; I will see them* • 
j^nit£. Their aunt I am in law, in love their mother : 
Then bring me to their aights ; I '11 bear thy blame. 
And take thy ofHce from thee, on my peril* 
BraL Noj madami no ; I may not leave it so : 

I am bound by oath, and therefore pardon me* £Exii. 

Enier Lord Stanley^ 
StiUh Let nle but meet yOu, ladies, one hour hence, 
And I '11 saltite your grace of York as mother, 39 
And reveiwnd looker on, of two fair queest. 
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[Tq jtme], Qmtp mmimit you unit ttrftight to 

WfstminBteft 
There to bo crowsed Ricluu'd'8 royal queen. 
Q. EB%. O, cut my laoe in Wfider^ duit my t>eat keiut 
May bave some scope to beat,; or else I swoon 
With this dead*kiUing news ! 
jinne. Despiteful tidings ! O uopleasiog news J 
Dor;, Be of good cheer : mother, how ftres your grace i 
Q. EBv^. O Dorset, speak not to rae, get thee hence I 
Death and destructioB dog thee at die heels i 40 
Thy motherV name is ominous to thildren. 
If thou wilt outstrip death, go cross the, seas. 
And live with Richmond, from the^ reach of hell : 
Go, hie thee, hie thee from this slaughter*house. 
Lest thou increase the number of the dead t 
.And make me die the thrall of Margaret's curse. 
Nor mother, wife, nor En^and's counted queen. 
Sum. Full of wise care is this your counsel, madam- 
Take all the swift advantage of the hours ; 
You shall have letfeers from me to my son 50 

To meet you on the way, and welcome you. 
Be not taVn tardy by unwise delay* 
Duti. O iimUspersi^g wind of misjery] 

O my accursed womh^ the bed of death i 
A Qockttrice bail thou hiitch'4 to the world, 

MS 
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Whote untroided tjt is nrardercms. 

Stan. Come, madam, come ; I in all haste was sent* 

yfnne. And I in all unmllingness will go. 
I would to God that the inclnnve Terge 
Of gdden metal that most round my brow 60 

Were red-hot steel, to sear me to the bram ! 
Anoiiited let me be with deadly venom, 
And die, ere men can say, God save the queen ! 

Q. EUk. Go, go, poor soul, I envy not thy glory | 
To feed my humour, wish thyself no harm. 

Anne, No ! why ? When he that is my husband now 
Came to me, as I followM Henry's corse, 
When scarce the blood was well wftsh'd from his 

hands 
Which issued from my other angel husband, 
And that difoA saint which then I wee{^ng followed ; 
O, ^en, I say, I look'd on Richard's face, 71 
This was my wish : < Be thou,' quotk I, * accursed. 
For making me, so young, so old a widow ! 
And, when thou wed'st, let sorrow haunt thy bed ; 
And be thy wife-*if any be so mad- 
As miserable by the death of thee 
As thou hast maAt me by my dear Iprd'* dei^l ^ 
Lo, ere I can repeat this curse again, 
Even in eo short a space, my woman's heart 
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Grosdyr gmw OfAfe to Mt homcf worda, 80 

And prbTed the tub jcct of my own soul's cnrae. 
Which evjer since hath kept my eyes from rest ; « 
For never yet one hour in his bed 
Have I enjo/d the golden dew of sleep, 
But have been waked by his timorous dreams* 
Besides, he hates me for my &ther Warwick ; 
And will, no doubt, shortly be rid of me. 

Q. ES$t. Poor heart, adiea 1 I pity thy complainmg. 

jlmu. No more than from my soul I mourn for yours. 

Dor. Farewell, thou woful welcomer of glory i 90 

Atme. Adieu, poor soul, that takest thy leave of it ! 

DucL ' [7b DorieQ Go thou to Richmond, and good 
fortune guide thee ! 
[Ta Amu} Go thou to Bichard, and good angels 

. guard thee 1 
[To Quim E&6.'] Go thoa to sanctuary, and good 

thoughts possess thee ! 
I to my gray^ where peace and rest lie with me ! 
Eighty odd years of sorrow have I seen. 
And each hour's joy wreck'd widi a week of teen. 

Q. EKfu Stay, yet lod: back with me unto the Tower* 
Pity, you anient stoDes, those tender babes 
Whom envy hath immured witHm your wsdk ! 100 
Rough cradle for such little pietty ones ! 
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KvAeiiggaAnn^ old tnUcs ptayfeUow 
, For folder prineM) uie m J babies wdi S 
, So ibolbh torrow bids joor stones fkewelL [^«»ii/* 



Scene IL 

London. The pc^lace. 

Semi0i. EuUr Bicbardi infmpt crowned; Bnckk^^kamf 
. CaiftBff aPagif andoibir*. 

K. Rich. Stand all apart Cousin of Buckingham'! 

Buck Mj gracious sovereign ? 

K. Rick Give me thj hand, {^ffere he ateindeA the 
throne.'] Thus high^ by thy advice 
And thy assistance* is king Richard seated : 
But shall we wear these honours for a day ? 
Or shall they last* and we rejoice in them ? 

BucL Still live they* and for ever may they last ! 

K. Rich. O Buckmgham* now do I ]^y the touch* 
To try if thou be current gold indeed : 
Young Edward lives : think now what I would say. 

BueL Say on* my loving lord* 1 1 

K. Rich. Why* Buckingham* I say* I would be king. 

Buch. Why* so yo« are* my thrice renowned liege; 

K. Rkh. Hat am I king? 'tis so: but Edward lives. 



Digitized by VjOOQlC 



King 



Richard III. m Act iv. Sa ii. 



Bud. Truei noble prince. 

K. Ricb. O bitter eoBteqoence^ 

That Edward still should live trae noble prince ! 

Cousin, thou wert not wont to be so dull : 

Shall I be plain ? I wish the bastards dead $ 

And I would have it suddenly perform'd. 

What sayest thou ? speak suddmil j ; be brief. 20 
Buei* Your grace may do your pleasure. 
K. Rich. Tut, tnty thou art all ice, thy kindness freezeth: 

Say, have I thy consent that they Mil die i 
Buck* Give me some breath, some litde pause, my lord. 

Before I posidrely speak herein : 

I will resolve your grace immediately. [Exii. 

Gate. [Ailde to a standir by} The king is angry : see, lie 

bites the lip* 
K. Rich. I will converse with iron-witted fbob 

And unrespecdve boys : none are forme 

That look into me with considerate eyes : 30 

High-reaching Buckmghan grows circinn^>ect. 

Boy! 
Pi^c* My lord ? 
K. Rich* Know'st thou not any whom corrupting' gold 

Would tempt unto a close exploit of death f 
Pn^e. My lord^ I know a discontented gentleuNuv ^' 

Whose bumble means match not his knlhqr ni^d 1 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 



Act IV. Sc. ii. ^ The Tragedy of 

Gold were as good as twenty orators. 
And willy no doubt, tempt him to any thing. 
K. Bkh. What is hia name \ 

Page, His name^ my lord, b Tyrrel. 40 

K. Rut. I pardy know the man : go^ call him hither. 

lExii Fi^e. 
The dtcp^revoliing witty Buckingham 
No more shall be the nei^bour to my counsel : 
Hath he so long held out with me untired. 
And sfe6ps he now for breath i 

Enter Stanley. 

How now ! what news with you ? ' 

Sum. My lord, I hear the Marquis Dorset's fled 
To Richmond, in those parts beyond the seas 
Where he abides. [^Stands afart. 

K. Rich. Catesbyi 

Citff. My lord? 50 

K. Rich. Rmnoor it abroad 

That Anne^ my wife, is sick and like to die : 
I will take order for her keeping dose. 
Iqqoirie me oat some mean-bom gentleman, 
Whom I will marry straight to Chrence' daughter : 
The boy is foolish, and I fear not hinu 
, . Lookt how thou dream'sti I say again, g$fe out 
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That Anne my wife is Mcki and like to die : 
About it ; for it stands me much upon. 
To stop all h^es whose growth may damage me* 60 

lEmt Caieshy. 
I must be married to my brother's daughter, 
Or else my lungdom stands on brittle glass. 
Murder her brothers, and then marry her ! 
Uncertain' way of gam ! But I am in 
So &r in blood that sin will pluck on iu i 
Tear-fidling pity dwells not m this eye* 

Reenter Page^ wUb TyrrJ. 
Is thy i^ame Tyrrel I 

Ty. James Tyrrel, and your most obedient subject* 

K. Rkbm Art thou, indeed ? 
yTjpr* Prove me, my gracious sorereiga* 

K. RkL Darest thou resolve to kill a friend of mine i 70 

Tyr. Ay, my lord ; 

But I had rather kill two enemies* 

K. Rich. Why, there thou hast it : two deep enetaoiks. 
Foes to my rest and my sweet sleep's disturbers 
Are they that I would have thee deal upon : 
Tyrrel, I mean those bastards in te Tower* 

Tjr. Let me have (^n means to come to diem. 
And 9Qm I'U rid you from^the Sear of them. • 
na 
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K. Rich Thou stng^st jsvntt mmic Hatk^ rome hither, 
Tyird: 

Go» by thk token: r^ aad knd thiaeear : 80 

IWUsperu 

There iB no more but so r ny it it done. 

And I will love thee, and prefer thee too. 
Tyr. 'Tis done, my gracious lord* 
K. Rich. Shall we hear froni thee, Tyrrel, ere we sleep ? 
Tyr. Ye shall, my lord. {Exk. 

R^-cnttr Buclun^hanu 
Buck. My lord, I have considered in my mind 

The late demand that you did sound me in. 
K. Rich. Well, let that pass. Dorset is fled to Richmond. 
Buck. I hear that news, my lord. 89 

K. Rich. Stanley, he is your wife's son : well, look to it. 
Bmek. My lord, I claim your gift, my due by promise, 

For which your honour and your feith is pawned ; 

The earldom of Hereford and the moveables 

The which yOu {A^mised I should possess. 
K. Rich. Stanley, look to youf wife: If she convey 

Letters to Richn^nd, you theiU arisWer it 
Buck. What says your highness to my just demand ? 
K. Rich. As I remember, Henry the Sixth 

Did'prophflsy that Richmond 'should be king. 

When Richmtol was a little peevish hcj^ ^ 100 
ue 
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A kttgi pcrhapsy perhapi,— 
Arri. My lord ! ' 

K. Rich, How chance the prophet could not at that time 

Have told me, I being fay/ that I ahonkl kill him? 
Buck. My lord, your promise for the earldom, — 
K. Rich. Richmond ! When last I was at Exeter» 

The mayor in courtesy showed me the castle, 

And callM it Rougemont : at which name I started. 

Because a bard of Ireland told me once, 

I should not live long after I saw Richmond, no 
Buck. My lord! 
K. Rich. Ay, that's o^cl6ck? 
Buck 1 am thus bdd to pot yoir grace in miad 

Of what you promised mew 
K.Rkb. Wdl^btttwhat'so'dock? 

BucL Upon the stroke of ten* 
K. RUi, Well, let it strikew 

Buck. Why let it strike ? 
K* Rsci. Because that, like a Jack, thou keep'st the stroke 

Betwixt thy begging and my meditation* 

I am not in the giving vein to«day. 
Bud. Why, then resolve me whether you will or no. 
K. Rich. Tut, tut, 121 

Thou troublest mei I am sot in liie veb. 

l£mami (dlbm BmHngham. 
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Buci. Is it eren so i rewards he my true service 

With such deep contempt? made I him king tor this ? 

0| let me think on Hastings^ and be gone 

To Brecknock, while my fearfid head is on ! [^Exit. 



Scene III. 

Tie somen 

' ■ Enter TyrreL 

Tyr. The tyrannous and Moody deed b done^ 
The knosl arch act of piteous massacre 
That ever yet this land was guilqf of. 
Dighton and Forrest^ whom I did suborn 
To do this ruthless piece of butchery. 
Although they were flesh'd yiUains, bloody dogS| 
Meltmg with tenderness and kind compassion 
Wept like two children in their deaths' sad stories. 
<Lo, thusy' quoth Di^ton, <lay those tender babes:' 
^ Thus, thus,' quoth Forrest, * girdling one another 
Within their innocent ahbaster arms : 1 1 

Their lips were four red roses on a stalk. 
Which in thor summer beauty kissM each odier. 
A book of prayers on their pillow lay; 
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Which once/ quoth Forrett, ^afanott changed my 
mindf 

But O ! the devil '-^-diere the TiUain stopped ; 

Whilst Dighton thus told on : < We amothered 

The most replenidied sweet work df nature 

That from the prime creation e'er die framed.' 

Thus both are gone with conscience and remorse ; 

They could not speak ; and so I left them both, ai 

To bring this tidings to the bloody king. 

And here he comes. 

Enter fpng Richard. 
All hail, my sovereign liege I 
K. Rich. Kind Tyrrel, am I ha]^ in thy newt? 
Tyr. If to have done the thing you gave in char^ 

Beget your hapjnness, be happy then, 

For it is done, my lord. 
K. Rich. But didst thou see them dead i 

Tyr. I did, my lord. 

K. Rich. And buried, gentle Tyrrel ? 

Tyr. The chaplain of the Tower hath burkd them; 

But how or in vih2it place I do not know. 30 

K. Rich. Come to me, Tyrrel, soon at after supper. 

And thou shalt tdl the process of their death. 

Meantime^ but think how I may do thee good. 

And be inheritor of thy deure. 
119 
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. FannHl till moa* lExit TjrrcL 

The mm of Clarence hate I pent up dose ; 
Hi» daughter meanly have I match'd in marriage ; 
The I0B9 of Edward tleep m Abraham's bosom. 
And Anne my wife hath bid the world good night. 
'N0W9 ior I know the Breton Richmond aims 40 
At yoesg Elisabeth^ my brother's daughter. 
And, by that knot, looks proadly o'er the crown, 
To her I go^ a jolly thriving wooer. 
Enter CaUiby. 

Can. My lord! 

K.Rkb. Good news or bad, that tJioncomestm so blondy? 

Caie. Bad news, my lord : Ely is fled to Richmond ; 
And Buckingham, back'd with the hardy Welshmen, 
Is in the field, and still his power increaseth. 

K. Rich. Ely with Richmond troubles me more near 
Than Buckingham and his rash-levied army. 50 
Come, I have heard that fearful ceomienting 
Is leaden servitor to dull deUy ; 
Delay leads impotent and snail*paced beggary : 
Then fiery expedition be my wing, 
Jove's Mercury, and herald for a king i 
Come, muster men : my counsel is my shidd 1 
We must be brief when traitors brave the field* 
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Scene IV. 

Before the palace. 

Emer Queen Margareu 

Q. Mar. So, now prosperi^ befMis to meSkm 
And drop ioto the rotten mouth of d^th. 
Here in these con^iMM slily have I lurk'd. 
To watch the wanii^ of mine adversariet» 
A dire induction am I witneis u^ 
And will to France, hoping the conaeqvence 
Will proTe as bitter, black, and tragical 
Withdraw thee, wretched Margaret: who comes 
here? 

Emer Queen ERzahetb and tie Ducbeet of JTorL 

Q. EB%. Ah, my young prittccs ! ah, my tender babes ! 

My unblown flowers^ new-appearing sweett ! lo 

If yet your gentle souls fly in the air. 

And be not fix'd in doom perpetual. 

Hover about me with your airy wings, 

And hear your mother's lamentation I 
Q. Mar. Hover about her ; say, that right for ri^ibt 

Hath dinun'd your infimt mom to aged night. 
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Dueb. So many miseries hare crazed my Toice, 

That my woe-wearied tongue b mute and dumb. 

Edward Plantagenet, why art thou dead i 
Q* Mdr. Plantagenet doth quit Plantagenet, 20 

Edward for Edward pays a dying debt. 
Q. EB%. Wilt thou, O God, fly from such gentle lambs, 

And^ow them in the entrails of the wolf? 

When didst thou sleep when such a deed wuls done I 
Q. Mar. When holy Harry died, and my sweet son. 
Ducb. Blind sight, dead life, poor mortal living ghost. 

Woe's scene, world's shame, grave's due by life 
nsurp'd. 

Brief abstract and record of tedious days. 

Rest thy unrest on England's lawful earth, 

^Sitting down. 

Unlawfully made drunk with innocents' Uood ! 30 
Q. ERz. O, that thou wouldst as well afford a grave 
. As thou canst yield a mdanchdy seat 1 

Then would I hide my bono, not rest them here. 

O, who hath any cause to mourn but I ? 

[^Sittit^ down by bar. 
Q. Mar. If ancient sorrow be most reverend, 

Give nnne the benefit of sentory. 

And let my woes frown, on the upper hand. 

If sorrow can adnut society, l^Sktmg down witb ibem. 
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Td o^er your woes again by newmg nunet 
IliadaiiEdwarfl,tillaIt]clitfdkmMhiiii$ 40 
I had a Harry, tiU a Richard kiUM him : 
Thoa hadat aa Edward, tiU a Richard kiUM him; 
Thoa hvkt a Richard, tiU a Richard kiUM him. 

Dmck I had a Richard too^ and th<m didst kill lum ; 
I had a Rudaiid too, ducm holp'at to kill him. 

Q. Mar. Thoa hadat a Chrence too, and Richard kilPd 
mm. 
From forth the htaad of thy womb hath crept 
A hcU-Jiomid that doth himt us all to death : 
That dog, that had his teeth brfore his eyes, 
To wocry lambs and hp their gende blood, 50 

That fod defiicer of God's handiworic. 
That eaoeHept grand tyrant of the earth. 
That reigns in galled eyes of weepmg sods. 
Thy womb let looser to chase us to our grates. 
O upright, just, and tme-disposiDg Grod, 
How do I thank thee, that thb carnal cur 
Preys 00 the issue of his mother's body. 
And makes her pew-fellow With others' moan ! 

Ducb. O Harry's wife, tritUn}^ not m my woes! 

God witness with me, I hare wept for thine. 60 

Q* Mar. Bear with me $ I am hungry for refenge, 
And now I cloy me with bdiolding it 
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T>j fidwahl Jif » dcftd, that tubb'd my Edstrard ; 
Thy ot^r Edward dead^ 1g> qmt my Ed^aid ; 
Young York b« i« but boot, because bo& they 
Match QQt the high perfectioh of my lots s 
Thy Clacence Itt ii dead that kill'd my Edward ; 
. And the behoUers c^tbia tmgic play. 
The adulterate Hastiiigfi^ Ri?ersb Vaughaa, Grey, 
Untimety amoth^'d in their dusky graves. f O 

Richard yet lives, hell^s black intelligencer. 
Only preserved ^eir Bict^, to buy sduls 
And send them thither 4 but ac hiand, u hand^ 
Ensues his piteous andunjntied end : 
Earth gi^s, hell bums, fiends rter, sabts pray. 
To have him suddeoly conveyed away. 
Cancel his bond of life, dosjr God^ I pray. 
That I may live tq say. The dog b dead I 

Q- £Sz* O, thou didst prophesy the time would come 
That I should wish for thee to hdp me curse 80 
That botded spider, that foul bunch-badL'd toad ! 

Q. Mar* I call'd diee then vain flourish of my fortune ^ 
I call'd thee then poor shadow, painted queen ; 
The presentation of but what I was; 
The flatten]^ iodejc of a diniul pageant f 
Ojue beav^ s^-hi^ to be hurFd down below $ 
A mother only mock'd with two sweet faahea 
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A dream of ivkit th^i wat^ a brea&, a bbtMe, 
A ago of digmty, t gansh flag 
To be tlieiiiii of cftry dangerous shot ; 90 

A ^luoen in jetty onfy to fill the aoeiie. 
Where it thy huflbrnd nowf where be thy brothers? 
Whex^ are diy children ? herein dott thou joy ) 
Who toes to diee, and cries * God taVe the qneen ' ? 
Where be the bencfing pcert that flattered thee ? 
Where be die thronging tcoops diat Mowed iliee ? 
Decline all tfais^ and see what now thottart : 
For happy wi^ a most distressed widow; 
For joyfol raother» oo^ that wails the name ; 
For queen, a Tery caitiff crown'd with care ; 100 
For one being sned to, one that hun^ly sues; 
For one that scom'd at me, now scom'd of me ; 
For one being fear'd oi all, now fearing one ; 
For one conmianding all, cbefd of none. 
Thus hath the course of justice wheeFd about, 
And left thee but a very prey to time ; 
Having no nuMre but thought of what thou wert, 
To torture thee the more, being what thoa art. 
Thou didtt uturp my phee; and dost thou not ^ 
Uturp the just proportion of my sorrow? ■ '*- ' no 
Now. thy proud neck bears hdf ny bnrthen*d ybke $ 
From iriuGhjerefthere I «1^ nqr weary ieok» i 
ns> 
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And leave tbe btuthen of k all on thee« 

Farewelly York's. wife, and <|ueeii of sad nnschance : 

These English woes will make me smile m France. 

Q, EBz* O thott well skilFd in eorseSy staj aiHiile» 
And teach me how to cnrfe nune enemies ! 

Q. Mar. Forbear to sleep the nights^ and fast the days ; 
Compare dead iiappmess with Uving woe $ 
Think that thy babes were ^er than dity were^ 120 
And he that slew them fouler than he is : 
Bettering thy loss makes the bad causer worse : 
Revolving this will teach thee how to curse. 

Q. ERz. My words are dull; O, quicken them with 
thine! 

Q. Mar. Thy woes will make them sharp and pierce like 
mine. ^ExU. 

Dueh. Why should calamity be full of words ? 

Q. ESz. Windy attorneys to their client woes^ 
Airy sncceeders of intestate joys^ 
Poor breathing orators of miseries ! 
Let them have scope: though what they do inq>art 
Help not at all^ yet do they ease the heart. 131 

DueL If SO9 then be not toi^ae^tied: go with me^ 
And in the breath of bitter words let's mother 
My damned son^ wUch thy two sweet sons smothered. 
Ibearluidrum: hcioopioutiacxdaiaift . .« 
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Enter King Rkbardf mardm^f with Jrumi wad trumpet** 

K. Rkh* Who intercqits my expedition \ 

DucL 0» she that might hare intercepted thee^ 
By fltnmgling thee in her accursed womb, 
From all the slaughters, wretch, that thou hast done ! 

Q. EB%. Hidest thou that forehead \»th a golden crown, 
Where should be grayen, if that right were right, 141 
The slaughter of the prince that owed that crown. 
And the dire death of my two sons and brothers i 
Tell me, thou villain slave, where are my children ? 

Dtuh. Thou toad, thou toad, where is thy brother 
Clarence? 
And little Ned Plantagetiet, his son ? 

Q* ESz» Where b kind Hastings, Rivers, Vaughan, 
Grey? 

iSr« Hkh* A flourish, trumpets ! strike alarum, drums ! 
Let not the heavens hear these tell-tale women 
Rail on the Lord's anointed : strike, t say ! 150 

£Fi<mrub. Alarunu. 
Either be patient, and entreat me fair. 
Or with the clamorous report of war 
Thus will I drown your exclamations. 

DucL Art thou my son ? 

K. Rich. Ay, I thank God, my &ther, and yourself. 

Ducb* Then patiently hear my impatience^ 

"7 
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K^ Rkh* liladaiii» I ha?e a touch of joor conditioii, 
Which cannot brook the accent of reproof. 

Duch. O, let me tpeak ! 

K. Rich. Do then | bat I 'U not hear. 

DwL I will be miM and gentle in my speech. 160 

K. JRki, And brief, good mother ; fbr I am in haite. 

Duci. Art thou ao has^ ? I hare stay'd for thee» 
God knows, in anguish, pain and agony. 

K* Sict. And came I not at last to comfort you ? 

Diich^ No, by the holy rood, thou know'st it well. 
Thou earnest on earth to make the earth my helL 
A grierous burthen was thy birth to me | 
Tetchy and wayward was thy infimcy ; 
Thy school*days frightful, desperate^ wild, and 
furious, 169 

Thy- prime of manhood daring, bold, and Tentorous, 
Thy a§» coafirm'd, proud, subtle, Uoody, treacherous; 
More mild,. but yet. ikiofe harmful, kind m hatred: 
What comfortable hour canst thou name, 
That ever graced me in thy company i 

K. RicL Faith, none^ but Humj^ey Hour, that called 
your grace 
To break&st once forth of my company. 
If I be so di^gnu;]ioipw. in your sight, 
Let me march 0% and not o&nd your gmce. 
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Strike up the dram. 

Duck I prithee, bear me ipealu 

AT. Rich. You $pcsik, too bitterly* 

Duet* Hear me a word $ 180 

For I shall uerer speak to thee again. 

K. Rki. So. 

Diicb. Either thou wilt die^ by God's just ordinaqce, 
Ere from this war thou turn a conqueror. 
Or I with grief and extreme age.shall perish 
And never look upon thy &ce again. 
Therefore take with thee my most heavy curse ; 
Which) in the day of battle, tire thee more 
Than all the complete armour that thou wear'st ! 
My prayers on the adverse party fight ; 190 

And there the little soula of Edward's children 
Whisper the jpirits of thine enemies, 
An4 promise them success and victory* 
Bloody thou art, bloody will be thy end ; . 
Shame serves thy life and doth thy death attend. 

lExit. 

Q. EKz. Though fir more cause, yet much less spirit to 
curse 
Abides in ine ; I say amen to alL 

K. RlcL Stay,- madam ; I must qpeak a word with you. 

Q. Eltz* I have no moe sons of the royal blood 199 
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For thee to murder : for mj daQ|^teC8y Riehard, 
They shall be pra^^ng nttna, not weeping queens ; 
And therefore level not to hk their. li^es. 

JT. i^i. You have a daughter callM Elizabeth, 
Virtuous «nd hkf foyal and gracious. 

Q. EB». And must she die for this ? O, let her live, 
And I '11 corrupt ber manners, stain her beauty ; 
Slander myself us fidse to EdwardS bed i 
Throw jover her the^^ ofinfam^ t 
So she may live unscatt'd of bleeding skmghter, 
I will confess At was not Edwards dau^teri 210 

K. Rich. Wrong not her binb) she is of royat blood. 

Q. ESz. To save her life, I 'U say she irnot s^ 

X* Rich. Her ii£fr is only safest in ker both^ 

Q. JSHz. And only i^ that safety died 4ier brottMrs. 

K. RieL Lo, at then* binhs good «tars were ^ipposite. 

Q. EB%. No^ .to their lives bad friends were contrary. 

K. Rich. All u«avoidecl is the doom of destiny. 

Q. EBk. True, when avoided grace makes destiny: 
My babes were destined to a feirer deaths 
If grace liad blessed thee m^ a feirer life. 3^ 

K. Rich. You speak as if that I had shiin my'cousins. 

Q. Eihc. Cou8ins,'bdeedi andby their tiotle coxen'd 
. Of cdmibrt; kingdom, kindred, freedom, life. 
Whose hand soever lanced the9r tender hearts, 
130 
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Thy head, all iodiff^Sr» 011%^ ditfctfen t 

No 4eiibt the mw^/ONm Ipiifii ^m duU mid Mant, 

Till k nraa wJieited on thy jMepf^fbiid hQirt» 

To iief|(d it tht.fitpaili of my blnbti 

But link itiU «Mi of gpi«f makoi wild gnrftum, 

]kfy tODfiit 8ho»14 «0 lhy (^9 Ml oaoM Qty hofi, ^ 

Till that my nails were anchored in H^^ eyes ; 25 1 

Aiid I^ in web « deq^fOMi bay of dffttl^ . 

Like a poor bark, of 8«i|| gnd^^ckJillg »rft, .; 

Rpsh «U m piec^ 90 tjhy rodgr boiovib 
JC, fikif t/Mms 40 (Mi^ lintftf ^t^ipm^ < 

And daagfvowi Mcoeis ^f Moody wmb 

A9 J iiileod morff good to you a«Kl your% . . 

Thtm «fpp ffi% i«H! yourt wfire by i^ vrmiif4 1 
Q. JE:/». W^ gfoil i« 4oyeF'4 wi^ tW &<;» of h^ven, 

Tob9 4ii0OTi»r'd« A»f;oiodoQ»efQ<»d? . 240 
M* Rifhp Thevtvwoem«Ptofyo^r<*ildi#o#feo^ 
(2* -^/m;* Up to some scafFoldy there to lo^e fMr heads ? 
K. Rich. No, to the dignity and hejgjhi qf ihooou^ ^' 

Tlw? h^ mperial qpfi? of tWs fartfc'* gl(^,. 
Q. ^As. Flatter my somow wfeb jrepoit of ill 

T«H me Mitol Jitafif^ Fhat dignity, what hoqfvi^ 

CfttMt thou difniii to mht ebild of niiie ? 
JIT. /^irA. Eyen all I h»fe; yPAy imd nifwetf wl iiH; 

WiU ]^ wilM #0dow » fiiild of thine f 
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So in the Lethe of thy angry too! 250 

Thoa drown the sad remembance of those wrongs, 
Which thott snpposest I have done to thee. 

Q. Elm. Be brief, lest that the process of thy kindness 
Last longer telling than thy kindness' dat^. 

K. RieL Then know^ that from my soul I love thy 
daughter. 

Q. E^. My daughter's mother thinks it with her souL 

K. Rich. What do yoQ think i 

Q. EB$^ That thou dott love my daughter fi^ra thy soul: 
So from thy soul's lore didst thou hi?e her brothers; 
And from my heart's kve I do thank thee fbr it. 260 

K. Rkb. Be not so hasty to confound my meaning : 
I mean, that widi my soul I love thy daughter. 
And mean to make her qu6en of England. 

Q. ER%. Say then, who dost thou mean shall be her king ? 

K. Rseh. Even he that makes her queen: idio shoutd be 
dse? 

Q. ER». What, l^ou ? 

K. Rkb. I, even I } What think you of It, madam ? 

Q. ERtt. How canst thou woo her ? 

K. Rkb* That would I learn of you, 

As one that are best acquainted with hdr hunkmr. 

Q. Elm. And wilt thOu iearn of me ? 

K. Rkb. Madam, with all my heart 170 
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Q. £Sm. Send 10 keri by die man tfaat dkw her brothers, 
A pair jofUeedh^ heartti' diereon engrare 
Edward mid York;i then haply die.will wtepi 
Therdbre preaent to her,--*«t ao met im e Margaret 
Did to thy fether, iteepM in RntlaiMPa bloody— 
A handkerchief ; whidi» say to her, did drain 
The porple aap from her iweet facother'a body. 
And Ud her dry her weeping cftB therewith* 
If thia indncement force her not to love^ 
Seodher astory of tbynoUeaota; 280 

Tell her thou madeat away her uncle CWence, 
Her uncle Rirera; yet, andj for her aake, 
Madcit quick confcyanoe wi^ her good aunt Anne. 

K. Rich* Come^come^youmockmei this ia not the way 
To win' your daughter. 

Q* ES»* There it no other way 1 

Unlesa thou conldst put on tome other shape, 
And not be Richard that hath done aU tl^ 

K. RicL Say that I cHd all this.for love mf her. 

Q. EB%. Nay, then indeed she cannot choose but hate thee, 
HaviBg boughe love with such a bloody spoiL 290 

K. Rich. Lode, what is dome cannot be now amoided : 
Men shall deal unadvisedly somettmes, 
Which after-hours give Idsure to repent. 
If I did take the kingdom friom your' sons. 
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To imkejAnelMb, I 'H gite ii to yoM* dUttghtti'. 

If I Imo kiM'd tte iiMis of yi«# WMdlH 
To fidduo ybur iootate, I Mr4>^ 
Mine Isswe of ywur Uood bpftri yovr duaghttf : 
A gmiKkAn's iMiiie is itttlft lett id k>?« 
Tiiaili»th«iMilg title of dinotlMl'$ ' 300 

Thcf wte M cWtlrea bot oM Ktep lMk)W| 
Evenof yckurntttfe^ of your V€ty Uoodf 
Of all one jnuh, nve for a ili|lit of f^otfbt 
Endured of hcr^ for whoBi you bid likt 4bmiW 
Your children were ftxadon 10 yoor youths 
But mibe ahiU b^ a eomftrt to yoi^ agei 
The lo# you fatmfe it but a ton beofeg king. 
And by that lost yotar dai^ter iamade qtiaiin* 
I cannot make you whatamendf I voold^ 
Therefore acoept audi kindness as I can. 310 

Dorset yom^ son^ that with a fisarful soul 
Leads discontent^ steptf in finreigti sdil^ 
This bt alliaade qtiioUy shdl call home 
To hi^ prontotioiis and great d^nky ; 
• The Ui^ that calls yoUr beanteons dangfaitr ivife, 
FamiHariy shall call thy Doraet brother i 
Again shall.yo« be mother lo a km^ 
And all the ruins of distressfiil tiaiea 
Repur'd with double riches 4f oontint.. 
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( Whftbil' we^hnre nuny goodly days lo tee: 326 
The liquid drops of tears that you ha?e shed 
Shdl come npkikf tnuufonn'd.to orient pearl, 
Aiivintagifgi their Idaa with iotdrest 
Of ten tidief double gtiin of happinte^ 
Go theoy.my motheiv to thy. daughter go $ 
Nbhe boUher bashfiil yttui with yout expecieftee ,- 
Pre^arelidt!eara toi hear a wooer's tale f . 
Put in her tondef heiCrt the asfttring flame ' 
Of gddea jvftyeceigiity $ acquaint U^ priadesa 
With Hie fiTdet silent hdurs bf marriag^ jdys.: ^ 3b 
And wheti ihis arm of mine iiath thasttadd ' > ' 
The petty.iehd, dullrbrsia'd Buckingham^ 
Bound withbtriumj^biof. garlands will I come^ ; 
And kad, thy dangibtef to a con^teror's bed; 
To wliom I will reliaii tny conquest woo. 
And she shall be sole Yictress^ Cster'a Casar; 

Q. S&fb, What were I best to say ? :her Other's brother 

Would be her kird i or shall Iisayiher unclef 

Ofi he that ilew ber brothera aikl her uncles? 

Usder^ha* title shall I woo for thce^ 340 

. 1%at Godyithf law, my honour aod her bve^ 

:. Can ipAl^« qeem plQattug t0 her t^nde^ years ? ' \ 

K. Rich. Infer fair England's peace by ^^ance. 

Q. Sim. Which abe IhaU purchase with attll lasting wa». 
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K. Rich. Sty that the krag, ivhich mty coAunandy eo- 

tretts* 
Q, ESk. That at her hands which the kiflg'a King forbids. 
K. Rich. Say, she shall be a high and ii|%hty queen. 
Q. ESm. To wail the title, as her mother doth. 
K. Rick Si^, I will love hor e?erkstin|^. 
Q. ESm. But how hmg diall that tide 'ever* last? 350 
K. Rich. Sweetly in. force unto her 6ir life's end. 
Q.Efm. But how long fairly shall her sweet life bst? 
K. Rich. So long as heaven and nature lengthens it. 
Q. ESm. So long as hell and Richtfd lilm of it. 
K. Rich. Say, I, her sotereign, am her subject love. 
Q. Elhi. But die^ yom* subject, loathes such sorere^ty. 
K. Rich. Be eloquent in my behalf to her. 
Q. ESm. An honest tale qieeds best being phinly tirid. 
K. Rich. Then in phin terms teB her my loving tale. 
Q. EB%. Phnn and not honest is too harsh a style. 360 
K. Rich. Your reasons are too shallow and too quick. 
Q. E&i. O no, my reasons are too deep and dead ; 

Too deep and dead, poor infimts, in their grave. 
Ail Rich. Harp not on that strbg, madam ; that is past. 
Q. EB%. Harp on it still shaO I tUI heart-strings break. 
K. Rich. Novr, by my George^ way garter, and my 

crown,— 
Q. EBm. Profimed, (Bshonour'd, and the third usurped. 
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K.Rki. I mtat— 

Q. iSfis. By nothing f for this is no oath X 

The GreoFge, prafimed, hath lost hi^ hdy honotr ; 
llie garter, blenuth'd, pawned hit knightly TiHue ; 
The crown, naorp'd, dbgraoed hit kingly ^ory; 371 
If something thoa wik swear to be betieyed. 
Swear then by something that thou hast not wrong'd. 

K. RicL Now, by the world—- 

Q.EM. 'Tis full of thy feul wrongs. 

K. Rkh. My &ther's death--^ 

Q. Elm. Thy life hath that dishonovr'd. 

K. Rich. Then, by myself— 

Q. EBz. Thyself thyself misusest. 

K. Rich. Why then, by God— 

Q. Sbt. Grod's wrong is most of aU. 

If thou hadst feaPd to \xtak an oath by Him, 
The unity the king thy brother made 
Had not been brdcen, nor my brother slam : 380 
If thou hadst feared to break an oath by Him, 
The imperial metal, circling now thy Inrow, 
Had graced the tender temples of my child. 
And both the princes had been breadiing here. 
Which now, two tender playfellows for dust. 
Thy broken feith haA made a prey fer worms. 
What canst thon swear by now ^ 
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K. Rich. ThetkBe^.€6ttle« ^ 

Q. £&%. That thoH hMt wrongMt ia the time o'erpt«t ( . 
For I myself have many hm «o waih >' ' » 
Hereafbr timi^ fdr time p^ wvori^d fay thecb 390 
The^childitn life, ivbote plvebtsilioa kMt«faiiif^^ 
Uogoveni'd youths to mai it is their aj^; . 
The puentM live, nviiote children thduhitet bntcher'dy 
Old withered plants, t» wail it #ith :their ige* 
Sweior not by time to come ; for that thou haai' 
Misused ere used, by time misused d^erpiM. - 
K, md. As I intend to prosper and repent. 
So thrive I in my dangerons attempt 
Of hostile arms ! mysdf myself confound ! 
Heaven and fortune bar me hat>py hours t ' ' 400 
Day^ yidd me not thy light ; nor, night, thy rtti ! 
Be oi^onte aU phmtts of good luck 
To my proceedings^ if^ with pore heart's love, ' 
Immaculate dcvotioo, htsAy thoughtsi ■ > ■ x 
I tender lioii thy beaikiteou» princely daughter ! : 
In her cobsiAs my happiaesa and thine ( 
Without her^ follows to this land and mty . 
To.thet^henelf, andmaAyaChriftiaBSOQlt , 
Death, de«olation| ruin and decay : . 
It oswnot be avoided but by thisi 410 

It will not be avoided but by this* 
138 
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Therefore, godd vAtihtTy^l rmm eaU yok < 
Bii'ibm mtmmj &i mf \bi9 tA her ^ 
Plead wfaai I wiU b€^ not iRdtttt I tia^Q biem 
Not my dcserti^ but wine liidU deMrrsf 
Urge tbe ntcistity fliui Mtte of tkneiy 
And be not pec?iih4b&d in ireM deoigila* 

Qi jS/b. Shall i be tempted of the devil ttee ? 

K. Rich. Ay, if the devil tempt thee to do gdOd. 

Q. £Ab. Sfafldl iforget.myielf to be myaelf ? 420 

K. Rich. Ay, if yourselfs remembranot wroi^ yimrself. 

Q. £&u But thdu didst kill my childrem 

K, Rich. But in your daughter's womb I bdry them : 
Where in th&t nest of toieery they shafl breed 
Selves of themselves, to your rtcOillfortwe. 

Q. JAft. Shall I go win my daughter to thy will f 

K. Rid, . And be a happy mother by the deed. 

Q. ESx, I go« Writd to me very shortly^ 

And you shall understand fiom me her nlitid. 

K. Rid* Bear her my true love's kiss ; and so, fitiewell. 
ISMtt Qaeen E&uAeib. 430 
Relentmg fool, and shallow, changing wonan ! 

Enter RatcUff^ ; Cateshy foUowwg. 

How now! whato^s} 
Rai. My graciooi etfi^flfrign, o« ite Witiefii eoftst 



>39 
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RkkthapuiMuitiitTy; totheUiore 
Throng many doubtful hoHow-hearted friends^ 
Unarmed, and unreiolTed to Jbeat them bock: 
'Tis thought that Richmond m their admiral ; 
And there they hull, expecting but the aid 
Of Buckingham to wielcome them ashore; 

K. Rick Some light*-fooc frieixi pott to the Duke of 
Norfolk t 440 

Ratdiffy thyself, or Catesby ; where is he ? 

Caie. Here, my lord. 

K. Rick Fly to the duke. ^To RaicHff'^ Post thou 
to Salisbury: 
Whm thou comest thither, — [To Cateriy^ Dull 

unmindBil villain^ 
Why stand'st thou still, and go'st not to the duke? 

Cote. First, mighty sovereign,, let me know yourmind, 
What from your grace I shall deliver to him. 

K. Rick O, true, good Catesby : bid lum levy stnught 
The greatest strengdi and jxiwer he can make. 
And meet me presently at Salisbury 450 

Gate. I go. [Exit. 

Rat. What is 't your highness* pleasure I shall do 
At Salisbury? 

K. Rick Why, what wouldst thou do there befine I go ? 

Rat. Your highnrss toU me I should post befioireb 
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K* RicL My mind it changed, sir, my mind it changed. 

EtUir Lmri SUmby. 

How now, what newt with you \ 
Sum. None good, my lord, to j^eate you with the hearing ; 

Nor none to had, but it may well be tokL 
K. Hiek Hoyday, a riddle ! neither good nor bad ! 460 

Why dott thou ran to many mik about, 

When thou maytt tell thy tale a nearer way i 

Once more, what news ? 
Sim. Richmond it on the teat. 

K. Rich, There let him dnk, and be the teat on him ! 

Wldte-HrePd runagate, what doth he ^ere i 
SIMM. I know not, nnghty tovereign, but by guett. 
K. Rick Wen, tir, at you guett, at you guett ? 
Stan. Stirr'd up by Dortet, Buckingham, and Ely, 

He maket for England, thc^ to claim the crown. 
AT. RkL It the chair empty ? it the tword untwa/d i 

It the king dead ^ the emjnre unpottettM ? 471 

What heir rf York it there alive but we ? 

And who it England't king but great York^t heir ^ 

Tlien^ tell me, what doth he upon the tea? 
Stan. Unlett for that, my liege, I cannot ^uett. ' 
K. Rich. Unlett for that he comet to be your liege^ 

You cannot guett wherefore die Welthman cbm!et. 
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Tllott Mfik ferok aiid fly 10 Uis, I fintr, 
Stan. Noy mighty liege ; therefore mistrust me not. 
K. Rich. Where is thy power then to beat him back ? 

Where are thy ti»oant9»iMl thy foUoiw^? 481 

. Am they y^pt npw «ppA thf wwtwn «borc^ 

Safe-<Kin4u^l|g th^ x^h^^ fipm Aw «Wpp ? 

A^ NiQb W w^ ^^ ^y £riw48 art jQ tb^ norths 
a: iJifi^. C<4d ftiwl# to Ri<?baf4 ^ wh^t 4ft ij»f y in the 
. wnh, ...;.." 

When they should serve thdr sp^r^gQ in the west ? 
Stan. They l»vp 90Jt b^^Q conunanded, mighty soyerei^ : 

, Ple^ \t your my^ to gi^f m^ Jkay^^ 
I 'U wt^ttr up my jW^ndi, a;i4 ;pfpt ypur ^ace 
Whem ^4 wJiat time y^iir i^j^y ^ia|} i^fafe. 490 
JT. Rich. Ay^ ay> )4iw WPulciBt )>» gpne to jow witli Richr- 

I will not tw^ywt ^t 
Stm^^ MftH iftigjity iPYf reji^, 

You b9ff It^ «9I^ tQ ;hpM pny iSrifPd«>W ^^^ 
I neveriva» fUV ATiWr wUI l?9 M8|»» 

K.J(icb. Welfc 

GoiQ^^t^lim^ t)lit,Jhf^yiqp»liMVi9>dlwKl: 
Your m^ Cr|:afxe Stwlpy; lo<* ywT 6i* N foivu 
Or plsp <^ hewlV ftwnrancf is by|t ^i;^ 

S^tn^ $p.4(^ wit)r hm as J[ provie taw ta yf9»< fJ^AnV. 
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£tUir a Metin^gfv* • 

Mess. My igracious sotrerelgn^ now in Deromhire, 50c 
As I by Mends am well advertised. 
Sir Edward Courtney, and the kra^tyf^relate 
Bishop of Es^eter, his brother thete, 
Wit|i many moe confederates, are in arms. 

Enter another Messenger. 

Sec. Mes4. My liege, \ji Kent, the Gui)dfords ^e in arms ; 
And every hour more competitors 
Flock to their aid, and 9till their power increaaeth. 

Enter another Messenger. 

Tbkd Meis. My lord, the amy of tbe Duke ^of Buck- 

rngham**- 
K. Rich. Out oa you, ^wls ! nothing but songs «£ death > 

IffestrUaihim. 

Tafke that, until thou bmig me bettifr aewa. 510 
Third Metsv The news I have to tell your majetfey 

Is, that by sudden floods and &11 of waters, 

Buckmgham's army is dispersed and scattered ; 

And he himself wandered away albne^ ' 

No inan knows whither. 
K. Rich. , I cry thee mercy : 



MS 
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There is my pnrie to cure that blow of thine. 
Hath any well-advised friend proclaimed 
Reward to him that brings fbt traitor in? 
TInrJ Mas. Such pi'oclamation hath been madei my liege. 

Enter another Messenger. 

Fourth Mess. Sir Thomas Lovel and Lord Marquis 
Dorset, 520 

'Tis said, my liege, in Yorkshire are in arms. 
Yet this good comfort bring I to your grace. 
The Breton nayy is dispersed by tempest : 
Richmond, in Dorsetshire, sent out a boat 
Unto the shore, to ask those on the banks 
If they were his assistants, yea or no ; 
Who answered him, they came from Buckinjgham 
Upon his party : he, mistrusting them, 
Hmed sail and made away for l^ittany. 

K. Rich. > March on, march on, smce we are up in arms ; 
Ifnot to fi^t with foreign enemies, 531 

Yet to beat down these rebels here at home. 

Se^enter daeshy^ 
Cote. My liege^ the Duke of Buckingham is taken; 
That is the best news : that the Earl of Richmond 
Is with a mighty power landed at Milford, 

«44 
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la colder tidings^ yet they must he told* 
K. Rich. Away tofwards Salislmry 1 while we reason here, 
A n^ batde might be won and lost : 
Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbiuy ; the rest march on with me. 540 

^FltmnsL Eiceuni. 

Scene V. 

Lord Derhfs house. 
Enter Derby and Sir Christopher Urswick, 

Der. Sir Christopher, tell Richmond this from me : 
That in the sty of this most bloody boar 
My son George Stanley is frank'd up in hold : 
If I revolt, off goes young George's head ; 
The fear of that withholds my present aid. 
But, tdl me, where is princely Richmond now ? 

Chris. At Pembroke, or at Ha'rford-west, in Wales. 

Der. What men of name resort to him ? 

Chris. Sir Walter Herbert, a renowned soldier ; 

Sir Gilbert Talbot, Sir William Stanlqr ; 10 

Oxford, redoubted Pembroke, Sir James Blunt,' 
And Rice ap Thomas, with a valiant crew, 
And many moe of noUe fiune and worth : 
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And towards London they do bend their covne^ 
If by the way they be not fimght witfaali 
Der. Return unto thy lordf o^mmcad ftiB td fahn » 
TeU him the ^netn htth hesi^ odosented 
He dull espoiMe Eliiibfih htr dai^£^ittar« 
These letters will resolire him of my mind. 
FarewelL [Exeunt. 20 



Act Fifth. 
Scene I. 
SoMstm^y. Ah tfeH phct. 

Enter the Sheriff emd Bmim^nm^ mitt tMetde^ 
Utoemeiakit. 

BttcL Will not King Richard kt me ^leak with him? 

Ster. N09 my godd.lordi thccdbre b^ patient. 

Bttci. Hastings^ and Edward's ebSdren, Rivei^ Grey, 
Holy Kii^ Henry, and thy finr son Edward, 
Vatt|^, and all that hare misoarried 
By underhand ccnrrupted font injusdce^ 
If that your moody disconkated sonls 
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Do through the clouds behold this present hour^ 

Even for revenge mock my destruction ! 

This is All-Souls' day, fellows^ is it not ? lo 

Sher. It isy my lord. 

BucL Why, then All-Souls' day is my body's dooms- 
day. 
This is the day diat^ in King Ed#aM's time, 
I wish'd might fkll dtt me When I Was fbutid 
False to his children or hi6 Wife'^ ftttieA ; 
This i» the day Wherdrt I iH^h'd td fkll 
By the false fidth of Mm I trusted Mdftt $ 
This, tM« All-Souls' d^y tb iuy fear^ botll' 
Is the detertttitied respite 6f my Wlttogi i 
That Mgh All-»^ that I dalli^ ^th to 

Hath tum'd my feigned p^yet* btt my head, 
And given in earnest what I begg'd kk jeit. 
Thuft'doth he fbrce 1^ swoi'dA df Witked meft 
To turn theil' bWli points 66 their mastek^' bbsoms: 
NoW'Margai-efs ct^se k y^n tipoii my hted; 
•When h^' quoth she^ ^^ahall split thy %eart with 

sorrow, ' 

Remember Ma^gaM Wiis'a ^ftoph^etk.* 
Come, sirs, tofltey lAe id lihe Uoek df shathe ; 
Wrong hadibM Wrong, attd Uattik the due of blame^ 
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Scene II. 
The camp near Tamworib. 

Enter Richmondf Oxford^ Bitmtf Herbert f and taken ^ 
mtb drum and cohun. 

Rkbm. Fellowi in larms, and my most loving frieixiB» 
Braised underneath the yoke of tynmny, 
Thus fiur into the bowels of the land 
Have we march'd on without impediment ; 
And here receive we from our &ther Stanley 
Lines of £ur comfort and encouragement. 
The wretched) bloody, and usurping boar, 
That spoiled your summer fields and fruitful vines, 
Swiils your warm blood like wash, and makes his 

trough 
In.yoor embowellM bosoms^ this foul swine lo 

Lies now even in the centre of this iak^ 
Near to the town of Lacester, as we learn : 
Ffom Tamworth thither is but one day's march. 
In God's name, cheerly on, courageous friends, 
To reap the harvest of perpetual peace 
By thu one bloody trial of sharp war. 
Every man's cpnacieace is a thousand swords, 
To fight ag^unst that bloody homicide. 
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Heri. I doubt not but hia fiiends will fly to us. 
Bknt. He hath no friends but who are friends for fear, 

Which in his greatest need will shrink from him. 21 
Rkim. Allfor our vantage. Then, in God'sname, march : 

True hope is swift, and flies with swalloVs wings ; 

Eangs it makes gods, and meaner creatures kings. 

\Exeimt. 

Scene III. 

Bosworth Field* 

Enter Kmg Richard m arm with Ninfotk^ the Earl of 
Surrey f and tahere. 

K. Rich. Here pitch our tents, even here in Bosworth 
field. 
My Lord of Surrey, why look you so sad ? 
Sar. My heart is ten tunes lighter than my looks. 
K. Rich. My Loid of Norfolk,— 
Nor. Here, most gradons liege. 

K. Rich. Norfolk, we must have knocks ; ha ! mu»t we 

not? 
Hot. We miist bodi give and take, my gracious lord. 
K. Rich. Up with my tent there ! here wiU I lie to-night : 
But where to-morrow? Well, all 's one for that. 
149 
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Who haA d«tcri«d flm QHmber cf ^ ftel 
Notp Si^s, qr fef^n thou»94 i$ tkmr iit?p^ powor. lo 
K» Rkh. Why, dot fa^ttalioo treUcf tfaat aQ^omit: 
Besides, *f Wng't iwiif i^ ^ Ipwer ftf (Wr«<»gth, 
Which th^ upon the «4?fr8p pirty ^mmu 
Up wifl) my tapt tl^^^i VaiW fpp^ciiic«» 
Let us sonrey the vantage of the field ; 
Call for 8(mie men of aound direction : 
Let *% want no disciplinci make no delay ; 
For, lords, to-morrow is a busy day. [ExeimU 

EnUtf on the other tide of thejidd^ Rlcbmond^ Sir WUBam 
Brandon^ Onfordy and otters* Some qf tie SoltBeri 
pitch Richmond^ 4 tent. 

Ricbnu The weary mm hath mad^ a golden a^ 

And by the bright track of his fiery car 20 

Giye^ aigml of a good)y (^y to-iiK>fxoim 
Sir William ^rapdof^ you iMl.boar m^ M^^ftrd. 
Give me some ink and^ p^pv ui my tf nt t 
. V\\ draw ^ fom and model of our battle^ 

. ^ Limit each iW^ to his sev^ ch^gfi 

And part in just proportion our small strength, 
^y Lord of Q;ipford> you, 9ir WiUiam ^i^ndon. 
And ypii. Sir Walter Herbert, stay with me,* 
The Earl of Pembroke keeps his regiment : 
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Good Captain Bloot, hear my goodnB^ to lum, 
And by the \8o^Qiid hour m the monung 31 

Desire the earl to aee me in lay tent i 
Yet one thing mqn^ good Blunt, beft^ thoa go'tt» 
'Where ii hwd Btaoley quartered, doat thou know i 
Blunt. Unlew I hane nufta'en his colottra moch. 
Which well I am assured I hafo not dope^ 
Hit regiment lies hdf a mile at least 
South from the mighty power of the king. 
Richnu If without peril it be possible. 

Good Captain Blunt, bear my good<*nsgfat to him. 
And giie hkn firom me this most needful scroll* 41 
Bhtm. Upon my lxfir» my lord, I '11 vndatake it 1 

And sOb God ^re you quiet rest to««ightl 
fticbm* Good night, good Captain Blunt. Cone, gentle- 
»en» . 
Let ua consult upon tt>-»morrov's husuKsa: 
' In tp our tent ! the air is raw and cohL 

[They withdram into $ke tent. 
Enter ^ toiutent, FRng Richard^ Norfolk^ R^Uff^ 
Catalog, and otbmi. 
K. Rkh. What is 't o' clock ? 
Cate. It 's fuppervtiflw^ my bid ; 

It's nine o'oloflk. 
K. Rkh I will not siq> tp^n^t. 

151 
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Gife roe MMDe ink and paper. 

Whaty it my beater easier than it was ! 50 

And all my armour laid into my tent? 
Caie. It ii» my liege ; and all tliingi are in readineas. 
K. Rub. Good Norfolk, hie thee to thy charge; 

Uae carefbl watch, diooae tmtty aentinek. 
Nor. I go^ my lord. 

K. Rici. Stir with the lark to<norrowv gentle Norfolk. 
Nor. I warrant you, my lord. £JSxU. 

K.Rici. CtLteihyl 
Cote. My lord? 
K. Rkh* Send out a purturrant at arma 

To Stanley's regiment ; bid him bring his power 60 

Before sunrising, lest his son George fidl 

Into the blind cave of eternal ni^it {^£mi Catedy. 

Fill me a bowl of wine. Give me a waich. 

Saddle white Survey for the field to-morrow. 

Look that mly states be sound, and not too heavy. 

RatcM! 
Rat. My brd? 

K. Rici. SaVst thou the mdancholy Lord Northum- 
berland? 
Rm. Thomas the Earl of Surrey, and himself 

Mudi about cock-diut time, from troop to troop 70 

Went through the army, cheering up the sokliers. 
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K. Rkh. So» I am latufiecL Give xat a boMof vine : 
I have not that alacrity of spirit. 
Nor cheer of mind, that I wat wont to hate. 
Set it down. Is ink and paper ready \ 

Rat. It is, my lord. 

K. Rich. Bid my guard vatch* Leave roe. Ratcliff, 
About the mid of night come to my tenty 
And help to arm me. Leare me, I say* 

lEitemU RatcBfamd the cAcr aUendrntt. 

Enter Darby to Ricbmtmdm Us tent^ Lords and otters 
attending. 

Der^ Fortune and victory sit on thy hefan 1 
Richm. All comfort that the dark night caaafibrd 80 
Be to thy person, noble fiither«in-law ! 
Tell me, how fiures our^ loving mother } 
Der. I, by attorney, bless thee from thy mother. 
Who prayt conttnu^y ibr Richmond's good : 
So much for that. The silent hours steal 00, 
And Jaky darkness breaks within the east 
In brief, for so the season bids ua be. 
Prepare thy battle early in the morning. 
And put tbyjbrtwie to the arbitrement 
Of bloody strokes and mortal*staring war. 90 

I, as I may— that ^i^h I would I cannot,-*-^ 

Digitized by VjOOQlC 



Actv.SciiL ^Bi Tfae Tragedy of 

Wkl.bett advtatage will cfeceke tke time, 
And aid thee b thit doubtful shock of apuis : 
But on thy lide I may BOt be too fenvapdy 
Lest, being seen, thy brother, tender Greorge, 
Be executed in his father's sight. 
.. Farewell: the leisure and the legrful time 
Cuts off the oeremoaious yows of love^ ' 

And ao^e ipttrehaoge of siwect discoiipse^ 
Wlttdi CO long sunder'd firiends ^puld dwell upon : 
God give us leisure for these rites of love | loi 

Once more, adieu : be valiant, and speed well ! 
Ruhn. Good lords, conduct him to hb regiment : 
I '11 strive, with troubled dioughts, to take a nap. 
Lest leadea doiaber peise me down to-morrow. 
When I shoidd mount with wings of Yktory : 
Once more, good ni^it, kind lords and gentlemen. 

[^Exemi att ha Rklmdnd. 
OHu>«» whose eapu^ J' aecount myself. 
Look OS ny forces with a gracious eye $ 
Put in their hands thy brtdskjg ironi of #riidi, i lo 
That th^ aiay crash down with a heavy Ml 
The usurping hefanttt of our adversvte^ . 
Make us tky mUdsteft of ckiitlsemeirt, . 
That wo may praise thee in the victory I 
To thee I do commend my watohfnl soul, 
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Elf I 1^ ftU tite wilMiQRrt of wot 0]F«S t 

S^rpipg ami wkingb O, dif(Dpd m* ittiU I C^/r^. 

Enter the Gbosi rf Prmu Edward^ iM to Hmtjthe Swtk 

Ghost. [7b Rkhard] Let me tkt heaTy on thy aoul 

to-morrow ! 

Thinky how thou stab'dst me in my prime of youth 

At TewUmry : despair, therefore, and die ! 1 20 

[7b RsehmomT} Be cheerful, Richmond ; (n the 

wronged souk 
Of butcher'd princes fight in thy behalf s 
''King Henry's issue, Richmond, comforts thee. 
, Enter the Gftost oflfenry the Sufti. 
Ghost. [To Richard^ When I w^ mprtal, {ny anoint- 
ed body 
By the^. was punched full of deadly bolef : 
Think on the Tower and me>: despair, and die I 
Harry th^ Six^h bids thee despair and ^^ 1 
[To Richmondl Virtvious and holy, \^ thou con- 
queror! 
Harry, that prophesied thou shouldst be ii^ 
Doth comfort thee in thy sleep : live, and flourish ! 
Ewier the irh»st of Clarence. 
Qkfi^ [TV Rkk^-d] Loi roi5 sit h^tty on thy md 
to-morrow I 131 
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I, that was wath'd to death with fblflome wine^ 
Poor Clarence, by thy guile betra/d to death. 
. To-monow in the battle think on me. 
And £dl thy edgeleat tword : deqnk, and die ! 
[To Rkbmmd^ Thou offspring of the house of 

Lancaster, 
The wronged heirs of York do pray for thee : 
Crood angeb guard thy battle ! fiye^ and flourish ! 

Enter tbi GbosU of River t^ Orej^ and Vaugham. 

Ghost oj JL [To Riehardl Let me sit heayy on thy 
soul to-morrow, 
RiTers, that died at Pomfret ! de^Kur, and die ! 140 
Ghoet of G. [To Richard^ Think upon Grey, and let 

thy soul despair ! 
Gboet of V. [To Richard} Think upon Vaughan, and, 
with guilty fear. 
Let fidl thy lance : despair, and die ! 
AB. [To Richmomd] Awake, and think our wrongs in 
Richard's bosom 
Will conquer him ! awake, and win the day ! 

Enter the Ghoet ofSaetk^ 

Ghost. [To Richard] Bloody and gaiky, guiltily awak^ 
And in a bloody battle end thy dats 1 
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Think on Lord Hastiagt : despair, and die ! 

[7b Rkbmoud} Quiet untroubled soul, awake^ awake! 

Arm, fi^it, and conquer, for f^Ir England's sake! 

Bnier the Gboits of the two yout^ Prineei. 
GbotU. [To JUciard} Dream on thy cousins smothered 

in the Tower: 151 

Let us be lead within thy bosom, Richard, 
And weigh thee down to ruin, shame, and death ! 
Thy nephews' souls bid thee despair and die ! 
[To Rkbnumd^ Sleep, Richmond, sleep in peace, 

and wake in joy ; 
Good angels guard thee from the boar's annoy ! 
Live, and beget a happy race of kings ! 
Edward's unhappy sons do bid thee flourish* 

Enter tbi Ghost of Lady Atuu hu wife. 
Gboet. [To Rkbari} Richard, thy wife, that wretched 
Anne thy wife. 
That neirer slept a quiet hour with the^ 160 

Now fills thy deep with perturbaticms : 
To-morrow i|i the battle think on me. 
And M thy edg^ess sword : de^air, and die I 
[To Riehmomf} Thou quiet soul, sleep thou a quiet 

sleep: 
Dream of soccets and happy victory ! 
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Thy ^ifHwfs vAfe imk f^ f0t ihte. 
EtUn' the Gbott rf Buckuigbam* 

Gbost. iTo JRkbard2 The first was I that helped thee to 
the. crown ; 
l^he last was I that felt dby tjtaxmj : 
Oy m the battle thmk on Buckbgham, 
. And die in terror o^ thy euildness ! 1 70 

Bream on, dream on, of oloody deeds and dei^ : 
Fainting, despair ; despairing) yield thy breath ! 
^To Ittchnuttut] 1 died for hope ere I could lend 

thee aid : 
But ciieer thy heart, and be thou not dismayed : 
God and good angels fight on Richmond's side ; 
Arc! Richard fells in height tt all his pride. 

\Tbe Ghosts iidf^h. Sing Richard 
itarh mi of his dreanu 
K. Rich. Give me another horse 2 Kind up thy wounds. 
Have niercy, Jf^su !-^oft ! I did but dl^atti. 
O coward eotiscietttfe, h6W di^ th6U aMict hie ! 
The lights kuli bltle. tt b now dead midnight. 
Cold fearfbl drops stand on my tf ambling Mh. 181 
What do 1 fear ? myself? th^re '« hotte St by : 
Richard lores Richard ; that is, I am I. 
Is there a mutderer here ? No. Yes, I ktA : 

xsS 
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Then fl j. What, from myself i Or^at t«a«ofi why i 
Lest I refenge* Wfaaty myself npoa myself f 
Akdiy I loy« myteUl Wbtreibre i ftr aay good 
That I ffiysfclf have iknt wttd mysdff 
O^ BO ! ahs^ I rather hate myself 
For hateful deeds committed by mysdf I 190 

I am a Yillain : yet I lie, I bn tuHL 
Fool^ of diyseff speak #etl: fool, do oot flasler« 
My oOfiscidDce h^ a thoustod seferal tongues. 
And erery tof^ue Mn|p in a Wfvrai tale. 
And «tery tak cohdtmns me ftr a tilkiB. 
Per jiiry, pojury, in the hi^'st degree | 
Murder^ Atem linifdar^ fa the digest dqp«e | 
All seveml sins, all us<d in tiKdi degree^ 
Throng to the hsr^ tryiaf nil <Oi^i guilty!' 
I shall detptir* There is no cnatnre lotct mk ; 
And if I die, no soul will pity me : 201 

Nay, wherefore should they, since that I myself 
Find in myself no fkf «0 myselfi 
Methtstt^t die dotti* «f ftll thill ! hod Munto'd 
Came to my lent^ and ef ery on6 did threat 
To-morrow's ireng^nee dn the head of RidbanL 

Rat. My lord! 

iiT. i^MTiS. 'ZtMuidi ! Who is iteM ? 
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RtH. Raleliff, my loitli 'tis L The early yiUage-cock 
Hath twice done talutattoa to the morn i 210 

Yonr friends are ap, and buckle on their armour. 

K. Rich. O Ratdiff, I have difeamM a fearful dream ! 
What thinkest thou, will our friends prove all 
true? 

Rat* No doubt, my lord. . • 

K. Rkh. O Ratdiff, I fear, I fouri— 

Rat. Nay, good my lord, be not afraid of shadows. 

K. Rich. By the apostle Paul, shadows to-night 
Have struck more terror to the soul of Richard, 
Than can the substance of ten thousand soktiers 
Armed in proof, and led by shallow Riclunond. 
It is not yet near day. Come, go with me ; 220 
Under otiir tents I 'U play the eaves-dropper. 
To see if any mean to shrink from me. [Ememni. 

Entar the Lords to Richmond^ sitting in bis teat. 

Lords. Good morrow, Richmond ! 

Rieim.. Cty mefoy, lords and watchful gentkmeo, 
That you have ta'en a tardy sluggard heie. 

Lords. How have you dqit, my lord? 

Ricim. The sweetest sleep, and fidrest^boding dreams 
That ever entered in a drowsy head. 
Have I since your'-dqparture had, my lords. 
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Methough^ their sools, whose bodies Richard mur- 
der'd, t$o 

Came to my tent, and cried on victory: 

I promise you, my soul is very jocund 

In the remembrance of so fiur a dream. 

How far into the morning is it, lords ? 
LorJi. Upon the stroke of four* 
Ricim. Why, then 'tis time to arm and gire direction. 

ms ORATION TO HIS SOLDORS. 

More than I have said, loving countrymen. 
The Insure and enforcement of the time 
Forbids to dwell upon : yet nemcmber this^ 
God and our good cause fig^i^nm our side; 340 
The prayers <^ holy saints and wronged sods. 
Like high«rearM bulwarks, stand before our fiices. 
Richard except, those whom we fight against 
Had rather have us win than him they follow : 
For what n he they follow i truly, gentlemen, 
A bloody tyrant and a homicide ; 
One raised m blood, and one in blood estaUishM ; 
One that made means to come by what he hath. 
And slai^hter'd.diose that were the meant to he^ 

him; 
A base foul stone, made predous by the foil 2|p 
Of England's, chair, where he is £ilsely set ; 
«3 / «^« 
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One that hatli c^er been God's eBtmy 8 
Then, if you fight against God's enemy* 
God will in justice Mid you as fab soldiers ; 
If you do sweat to put a tycaatdown* 
You sle^ in peace> tire tyrant being slain ; 
If you do fi^ against your country's foes. 
Your country's fitt shall pay your pains the hire ; 
If you do fight in safeguard of your wivesy 
Your wives dudl wekoiBe hone the conquerors ; 
If yon do fitee your children finom the sword* a6i 
Your children's duUren quit it in your age. 
Theo» in the name of God and all these rights 
Advance your standards* draw your wilKng swords. 
Fdr me, ^ ransom of my bold attempt 
Shall be this cold corpse on the earth's cold &ce ; 
But if I thctr^ the gam ni my attempt 
The least of you diall share his part thereof. 
Sonad drums and tmmpets boldly and cheerfully ; 
God and Saint Creorge 1 Richmond and victory ! 

[^Exitmt. 270 

Ref^iniar Kag Rkbawdf Rak^^ Jitandamti and Ftca. 

JL Rick What said Northumberland as touchmg Rich- 
mond? 

Rat. That he was never trained vp in arms. 

K. Rick He said the truth: and ndiat said Snrrey* then ? 
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Rat. He faiOdlMdiMid^ The better (br^wpwipoM/ 

K. Bkh* He WM in th« right; and to imtoed it it. 

ITii iM Hrtkiih. 
Tell the clock thevek Gm loe » caleiHlar. 
Who f4W the aun to-day? 

Rat. Not I, my lord. 

AT* iUri. Then he diBdniiM to thine; for by the book 
He should have braved the eait an hour ago : 
A black day will it be to aomdxxly^ $80 

Ratdiffl 

Riik My lord? 

K^Rld. TheMAWiUnHbeseefitoHfaiy; 
Th^ dey doth froim luid low uponoiir army^ 
I would these dewy tears were 6om the gtoimd. 
Not shiM lo^y 1 Why, what it that to ne 
More than to Ricbnond ? lor the selftame beaven 
That frowoft on me looks sadly 190a hiiiL . 
Ri^mer Norfilk. 

Nor. Amii mm^ my lord ; the foe vaimts in the £eld. 

K. Riciu Come, bustle, bustle. CafMuisoo my horse. 
Call up Lord.Staoiey, bid him bring his fwwer : 
I will lead forth my soldiers to the plain, 291 

And thusmy battle shall be ord^ed : 
My fiarewavd^Nlllbd drawn Mb bU in Jeogtl^ 
Coiirittii^ equally of horae and foot 1 . 
. »^ 
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Actv. SciiL ^iB The -Tragedy of 

Oar arehert ibdl be placed b te «udit } 
John Duke of Norfolk^ Thomas Earl of Surrey, 
Shall have the leading of this foot and horae. 
They thus directed, we will fellow 
In the main batde, whose puissance oo either side 
Shall be well winged with our chiefest horse. 3O0 
This^ and Saint George to boot! What think'st 
thou, Noifelk? 

AW*. A good direction, warlike sorereign. 
This found I on my tent this morning. 

\He sbentfOb iim afafier, 

K.Rtch. [[iRMufr] <JodE»yofNorMc,benotsoMd, 
For Dickon tl^ master is boughs and sold*' 
A tUng devised by the enemy. 
Ck), gentlemen, every man unto his cbarge t 
Let not our babbHng dreams affright our souk : 
Conscience is but a word that oowardt use^ 
Devised at first to keep die strong in awe: 310 
Our strong arms be our conscience, swords our law. 
Match on, join bravdy, let us to 't pell-mell ; 
If n^t to heaven, then hand in hand 10 helL 

HIS CRATIOM TQ fOS 4UOr. 

What shall I say um'e than I have isfen^d I 
Remember whom you are to cope withal $ 
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King Richafd llh m^ Act v. sc. iii. 

A tort cSnpbomiij raicah^ and ninawgyiy 
A •dm o£ BrctooSy and bue lackey peasaats^ 
Whom their o'er-cloyed country vomits forth 
To desperate ventures and assured destruction* 
You sleeping safe, they bring to you unrest ; 320 
You having lands and blest mth beauteous wives. 
They would restrain the one, distain the other. 
And who doth lead them but a paltry fellow. 
Long kept in Bretagne at otr mother's cost ? 
A milk-sop, one that never in his life 
Fdt so much cold as over shoes in snow f 
Let's whip these stragglers o'er the seas again. 
Lash hence these overweeidng rags of Prance, 
These femish'd beggars, weary of their fives, ' 
Who, but for dreaming on this fend exploit, 330 
For want of means, poor rats, had hang'd themselves : 
If we be conquered, let men conquer us. 
And not these bastard Bretons, whom our fethers 
Have in their own land beaten, bobb'd, and thump'd. 
And in record left them the heird of shame. 
Shall these enjoy our lands ? lie with our wives ? 
Rsfiib our dMghters} [Prtm afar of.^ Hark! 

I hear thdrdmm. 
Fight, gentlemen of En^aiul 1 fight, bold yeomen I 
DraWf .^ohci^ draw your ^owa to the head !. 
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Spur your proud hories hard, attd Hdiriirbtaod; 340 
Amze die wdkb wnh your- braikm Mn$ t 

Enter a Messenger. 
What aap Lord Stanley ? will he bring bis power I 

Mess. My lord, he doth deny to come. 

K. Rick Off with his son George's head ! 

iVor. My lord, the enemy is pist the marsh : 
After the battle let George Stanley die. 

K. Rick A thonsand hearts are great within my bosom : 
Advance our standards, set upon oyr foes ; 
Our ancient word of courage, fair Saint George^ 
In^e UB with the qileen of fiery drjtgons ! 350 
Uppa tikem ! Victory sits on our helms* {Emeunt. 

Scene IV. 

Another part oftheJUtd. 

Alarwn : excursitms. Enter NorfM md forces JlgbUng ; 
to bim Catesby, 

tote. Rescue, my Lord of NorMk, rescue^ rescue \ 
The king enacts more wonders than a ttan. 
Daring an opposite to every danger: 
lib horie ift sfadn, atad all on loot he fi|jliis^ 

sis 
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King Richard IIL m^ Act v. Sc. v. 

SedOBg for RidifMtid ift the ttiroat of deilh« 
Retcoty kk loBd, or clae the day it Ion f 

Alartmu. Enter Kkg RkbanL 

K, Rich, A horse ! a horse ! my kingdom for a horse ! 
Gaie. Withdraw, my lord ; I 'II help you to a horse. 
& Rich* Slaye, I have set my life upon a cast. 

And I win stand the hazard of the die. lO 

I think there be six Richmonds in the field ; 

Fire have I skin to-day instead of him. 

A horse ! a horse I my kingdom for a horse ! 

^Exeuni. 



Scene V. 

Another part of tbeJUU. 

Alarum. Enter Richard and Richmond; they fight. 
Richard is slam* Retreat and JtourieK Re-enter 
Richmond^ Derby hearing the crown^ with (Rvers 
other Lorde. 

Richm. God and your arms be praisedy victOfiooB friends ! 

The day is oon; the bloody dog is dead. 
Der. Courageous Richmondy wdl hast thou acquit thee. 

Lo, here, this long uswped royalty 
1S7 
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From the dnd temple* of this bloody WRteh 
Have I (Ittck'd off» to gmce thy brows withftl: 
Wear it, enjoy it, and make much of it. 

RUhm. Great God of heaven, say amen to all ! 
But, tell roe» it young George Stanley living ? 

Der. He is, my lord, and safe in Leicester town ; lo 
Whither, if it please you, we may now withdraw ua» 

RUbnu What men of name are slain on either side i 

Der. John Duke of Norfolk, Walter Lord Ferrers, 
Sir Robert Biakenbury, and Sir William, Brandon. 

Rkim. Inter their bodies as becomes their births : 
Proclaim a pardon to the soldiers fled. 
That in submission will return to us : 
And then, as we have ta'en the sacrament, 
We will unite the white rose and the red. 
Smile heaven upon this &ir conjunction, 20 

That long have frowned upon ^eir enmity ! 
What traitor hears me, and says not amen ? 
England hath long been mad, and scarr'd herself; 
The brother Mindly shed the brothers blood. 
The £ither rashly slaughtered his own son. 
The §00, compelled, been butcher to the sire: 
All this divided York aiid Lancaster, 
Dttided in their dire division, 

O, now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

168 
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The true succeeders of each royal house, 30 

By God's £ur ordioaoce coajoiQ together ! 
And let their heirs, God, if thy will be so. 
Enrich the time to come with smooth-faced peace, 
With smiling plenty and fiur prosperous days I 
Abate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord, 
That would reduce these bloody days again. 
And make poor England weep in streams of blood ! 
Let them not liye to taste this land's increase. 
That would with treason wound this fair land's peace ! 
Now civil wounds are stopp'd, peace lires again : 40 
That she may long live here, God say amen ! 

[£xeunt* 



*^'^»>4SK^<^^ 
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Gloissary. 



Abatb, ma](e dull, blunt ; V. v. 35, 
Abjbcts, '^-the most servile of sob* 

jects " ; I. i. xod. 
Abroach ; **8et a.", am the cause of; 

I. iiL 335. 

Account, number, reckonmg; V. iu. 

It. 
Account* count upon: (used qnib- 

blingly); JII.a.7a. 
AcquiT, acquitted ; V. v. 3. 
AcQurTTANCB, «cq«it ; In. Tu. 933. 
Adultbratk, adulterous ; IV. iv. 69. 
Aditamce, rane; V. HL 964. 
Advantagb, opportunity (Ft '* vanf- 

Advantaging, bcreasbg ; IV. iv. 333. 
Advbnturb, nsk, haxard^ I. iii. iz6i. 
Advbrsb, <q>ppdng ; IV. iv. xga 
Advbrtisbd, informed; IV. iv. 501. 
Advised ; " well a.**, " in sound senses, 

not mad "; I. iii. 318. 
Advisvd, "be a.", reflect, consider; 

II. i. Z07. 

Abut, brood of an eagle or hawk, a 
Inood of nestlings ; I. iiL 364. 

Apfbctbd; *'dou stand a. , is dis- 
posed ; III. 1 171. 

A-HiGH, on high ; IV. iv. 86. 

Almost; "cannot almost," It, can 
hardly; II. iiL 39. 

Amatb, affright ; v. iii. 341. 

Ambling, moving in an affected 
manner; I. L 27. 

Amity, friendship ; I. iiL sSz. 

Ancibnt, old ; III. L 183. 

Annoy, injury, harm ; V. iiL 156. 

Anointbd, consecrated by unction; 
ooe of the ceremonials in the coro- 
natioo of sovereigns ; IV. L 63. 



Answer, answer for, be eesponsiUe 

for ; IV. ii. 97. 
Appasbnt« manifest : III. ▼. to. 
Arbitrbmbnt, decision ; V. iiL 89. 
Arch« wicked ; IV. iiL t. 
As, that (Ff. **tAaf^i III. Iv. 40. 
At oncb, in brief, unthout more ado ; 

Ill.iv. X. 
Atonbmbnt, rernwriHtioa; I. HL 36. 
Attainder, taint ; III. v. 33. 
Attobmbv ; **by a.**, by pfozy ; V. iii. 

83. 
Awblbss, inspiring nd awe; (Qq. 

** lawUtse '*) ; II. iv. 53. 

Baitbd at, hamsiedi wonried ; I. iiL 

X09. 
Bar, debar, eicdnde ; III. iL 54. 
Barbed, armed and harnessed for war ; 

I. L xo. 
Basilisk, the ^abulons creature 

supposed to kill by its look; v. 

^* cocktiMu'* \ L iL xM. 
BATTAuoN.army; (Ft, **SmHaiia;*' 

perhaps^ Italian battagUa, battle) ; 

V. iiL XX. 
Battle, armv; V. iiL 88. 
Bavnard's Castlb, the residence ol 

Richard, Duke of York ; on south 

bank of the Thames ; III. v. 98. 
Beads, rosary ; III. viL 93. 
Beavbr, helmet; V. iiL 50. 

; iI. L zi 



jseholding, benolden ; II. l zsa 
Bblikb. perhaps, probablv ; 1. 1. 40. 
Bbst; **were b. , had better; I. L 

xoo. 
Bbtidb, become ; I. iiL 6. 
Bbttbring, magnifying; IV. ir. 
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Bti>»bot«; IV- irtjdf. ' 

BoBB*i>, dnibbtd, thnoiped ; V. SL 334. 

Book, netb-book ; IIL ▼. tj. 

BooTr given into tbe batgain ; IV. iv. 

Boot, ^'toU** ; It, for oar help ; V. 

fii 301. 
BooTLsn, oMlest; III. iv. 104. 
BoTTLBD, bloated ; I. iii ft4e. 
Bought akd sold, deceived, be- 
trayed ; a pr o ve r bi al phrase ; V. iiL 

305. 
Bravbd, made brave, adorned ; V. ill. 

279. 
BRKKMOCX,Bredawcic Castle in South 

Wa]es;IV.iLxsd. 
BxiDGB, ijR, London Bridge, where die 

heads of traitors were placed; III. 

iL 7a. 
Bxar, qoidc, speedy; ILS. 43. 
Broken, broken up, done away with; 

IL iL zxT. 
Bkook*d, borne, eadored ; I. i zas* 
Bruisimg irons, dettroyiag 



IK to the heavy iroa maces 

nsea in battle ; V. iiL xxa 
Bulk, body; I. iv. 4a 
BoNCH*RACK'ot hnncb^^wcked ; L iiL 

046. 
BuRTHSN*!!, bnrdentome ; IV. iv. nx. 
BosTLB. stir, be active; I. L X53. 
But, only; I. iiL 194. 
Bv, near, dote at hand; IV. iL X04. 

CAcoDBMON,evil demon, evil qiirit; I. 

iiL X44. 
Caitiff, wretch ; IV. iv. loow 
Capabu, qmck to apprehend, of good 

capacity ; III. L 155. 
CafarisomL put on the traj^ings, 

cover with a horsecloth ; V. hi. #89. 
Carbful, foil of care ; L iii. 83. 
Carnal, flesh-eating, bloodthirsty ; 

IV. iv. 56. 
Cbnsosrs, opinioiM : II. iL 144. 
DiAn, thuooe ; IV. nr. 47a 



Crambail fiondaa wm oaUed th» 
kind^ fnamhef eopn after the Cm 
quest; III. Li. 

CHARACtSRs, need offtbliB^ ii» 
double seaae (x) wntlea skiM, (e) 
marked disposltioiis; III. L 8s. 

Chargb» ooollntnd, pott ; V. iiL «<. < 

CiIargb; "given in c.**, commanded p 
LL85. 

Charges, expense; I. iL 356. 

Charity; '*my charity,** the charity 
shown to me ; I. iiL 877. 

Chbbrlv, chearfuUy; V. ii. 14. 

CHRiSTtAN <trisyllabio); IIL v. a6. 

CiRCUMSTAMCB, detailed axgumeat; L 

fi.77- 
CiTBD UP, recounted ; I. iv. 14. 
ClosB, strictly confined ; IV. iL 54. - 



Closb, secret; L L x^8; IV. ii. 35. 
Closblv, secretly « III L X99. 
Closure, enclosure; IIL iiu xx. 



CLOU0V, having doady looks ; IL \u 
xxa. 

CocKATRiCB, a fiibulous creature sup- 
posed to kill by iu glaaoe ; (v. 
^^ia!!mtk")\ IV. Is?. 

CocK-sMUT timb, twiUght C't^ck- 
tAui^mm kbd of ner used for catch- 
ing woodcocks, i^emUy set in the 
dusk of the evening) ; V. iiL 7a 

Cog, deceive, cheat ; I. iiL 48* 

CoMPBTiTORS, confederates; IV. iv. 
506. 

CoMPLOTS, plots ; IIL i. x9a. 

Conceit, conception, idea; Ill.iv. «k. 

Concluded, officially recorded ; I. liL 

CoNDxfiON, disposition ; IV. iv. 157. 
Conduct, escort ; I. i. 45. 
Comfirmi'd ; *'thy age c"* thy riper 

3rears; IV. iv. X7X. 
Consequence, sequel ; IV. iv. 6. 
Considerate, observant ; IV. iL 30. 
CoNSORTBD^ joiEedf MSocMted ; III. 

iv. 73. 
CoMVBttT, pay, stfUsfy ; III. IL 1S3* . 
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GomAcri oMtntddl, lit. HI. vfo. 
Odntbmatiom, imeroMifM; III. v. 
3>* 

Cqnvbyakob; '^aaidest quick c*** 
quickly remo¥td: IV. hr. 983. 

Convict, comncted ; I. hr. xp*. 

CoRSB, corpse, body; I. il 3a. 

CosTAiTD, a hamorous exprettloii for 
the head ; properiy, a kind of apple ; 
I. iv. 159. 

COONTBD, acooonted ; IV. t. 47. 

Cousins, grandchUdfen; II. ii. 8; 
nephew ; III. i. a. 

Cov<RT*ST, most secret t III. ▼. 34. 

GozBN*D, cheated, deoeired (with a 
play upon **c«ir«W); IV. hr. 
aaa. 

Crosbt placs, the palace of Richard, 
when Duke of Gloster, still standing 
in BishoMgate Street ; (F& ** Crttfy 
ffoutt *7 ; I. ii. sxj. 

Cross-kow, alphabet: **so called, 
according to some, from the cross 
anciently plaoed before it to indicate 
that rehgwo was the chief end of 
learning: or» as others say. from a 
superrttaoos eastern of writing the 
alphabet b the form of a cross, by 
way of charm** (Naies) ; originally 
** Ckrist'crou-tm»'* \ corrupted into 
** cri*9'e9vU'i4n^\ thenkito" 
r»w**\ I. L 55. 

Crown, head ; III. ii 4^. 

CuKRBNT, genuine; I. u. 84. 

CtntST, shrewish ; I. ii. 49. 

Dallt, trifle ; II. L zt. 
Daxgbkous: **d. 



; IV.W.sjd. 
Datb, term, period of duratioo ; IV. 

»v. 854. 
Dbab, extreme : I. ir. sis- 
Dbar, used in double sense, (i) dearly 
II. IL 



lorwl. (s) 
lhuim\ "the d.% an old idioa 



(Ffc 



espei^ally used wMi lefetiaca M 

penal death; I. iL^zM. 
Dbbasb, lower, cUgmde ; 

^'aiase**)', I.u.e47< 
Dbclbnsion, decline ; III. vii. 189. 
Dbcunb, ^fon through from -first to 

last, as in declining, or giving the 

cases of a noun. In grammar* 

(Malone) ; IV. iv. 97. 
DsPBND, forbid : III. viL 193. 
Dbpusbd, disordered, shapdess ; (** dSr- 

/itud (Ft 3, 4, diffuid) infection'* 

sugeested by *^ Snint ^•rfiisHim;' 

L 75) ; I. ii. 78. 
Dbmisb, grant, beqaeath; (F£ s> 3, 4, 

I>BNiXK, the smallest coiot a tenth 
part of a penny; L ii ss». 

Dbnt, refose ; V. iiL 343. 

Dbscamt, variatioM aa a pi ain -s o agi 
IILrii.49. 

Dbscamt, used probably In its tech- 
nical sense, **to sing a part extem- 
pore opon a plain-song**; I. La7, 

Dbscsisd* spied out, discorered ; V. 
ilL 9. 

Dbtbbminbd, resolved upon, I. iii. m. 

Dbtsrminb op^ dedda upon; III. 
It. s. 

Dbvotbd, pious, holy ;' I. H. M. 

Dbvotion, engrossing love ; IV. L 9^ 

Dickon, Dick : V. iu. 305. 

Dibt, mode of life; 1. 1. lao. 

DnBCTiON; " of sound d. , skilful m 
military tactics; V. IiL s6. 

DiSGRAaous, nnpleasing, III. vii. zzs; 
ungradons : IV. iv. 177. 

DissBMBLB, **d. not**, do not gloss 
over;II.L8. 

D i ssB M BL i NO, deoeitftal ; L L 19. 

DissBMTious, s edi t fams, breedbg dis- 
cord (Q. a, •«d&MM^AMW**): I. la 
46. 

DisTAiir, stab, defile; V. HL jaa. 

DisTKAOGKT, distractod : III. v. 4* 

DiyiDKD,sepwaia;C'divided eouBdls,** 
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Ring Richard III; 



(HoMary. 



i^ **a private eoQnll«tkMi|Mpwrat« 
from t&e known and pnDlic ooon- 
cik*0; in. 1 179. 
Dkbao, insuring with reveren ce ; (all 
editions with exoepdoo of Qq. s, a 
f«ad*«4<fe«r»-); lOl 97. 

Bmcr, execiitioaj I.K. lea 
Egallt, eanally ; III. vii. aij. 
Elvish •Maritd, marked and dis- 
figured hj the fUrieet (FCi, m,'*gMsk 

I. iii.a38. 
Bmbassaok, embamy, wimage j II. L 3. 
EMBRACBMBirrs, embraces ; II. i 30. 
Empbrt, empire; III. viL 136. 
Enacts, performs; V. iv. 9. 
Bmdokkd op» endtired by ; IV. iv. 304. 
Enforced, lorcod ; III. v. 46. 
Snvoicbmbht, eompolsion ; III. vE. 

933. 
Enpranchisb. release; I. L izo. 
England (tri^rllabic) ; IV. tv. 963. 
Engross, make gross, pamper; III. 

viL 76. 
Ensuing, impending (Ff. **Purtm^ 
_»V'*); n.ui43. , ,. 
Entsrtain, employ ; I. iL 357. 
Bntisat, treat, ose ; IV. iv. i<t. 
Bntrbats, entreaties; (Ff. "«»- 

trtatus'')'* III* vii mS> 
Envious, malicioos: I. hi. s6. 
Envy, hatred ; IV. 1. zoo. 
Erkonbous, mistalnm ; I. tv. eoo. 
SxcsLLBNT, supreme; IV. iv. 5s. 
Excspt, excepted ; V. iiL 943. 
Exclaims, exclamations, outcries; I. 

ii se. 
ExNxciSB, technically, an exposition of 



Scripcuie t jpeiformanoe 01 rmii^OQs 
dttttes ; 111. H. its. 



, draws forth; I. iL «8. 

SxpSDiBNT, expeditiotts: I«a.«i7« 
BxFiATB, (9. note) ; III iii. 93. 
ExTBSMrnr, extreme measure; I. L 
«5. 



m 



Factioos vos, partisans of; I. iiL 

xa3. 
Fain, gladly ; I. iv. 979. 
Fair, well ; IV. ir. 151. 
FAnotST^aoDiNo, prophesying success, 

(rf* good omen ; Y. iii 937. 
Faithpul; "& man,** /.#. a believer, 

not an iandel ; I. iv. 4. 
Fall, let fisll; V. iiL 135. 
Falsb-boding, proph^ying falsely; 

I. iiL 347. 
Fatrbs-in-law, step-father; V. iiL 

81. 
Faultlbss, innocent ; I. iiL 178. 
Fbar. ** fear him^** fear for lum, are 

anxloas about hun ; I. L 137. 
Fbarful, filled with fear; IV. iL 

196. 
FBARPUL,fiill of fear; I. L iz. 
Fbaturb, form, shape ; I. i. Z9. 
^iXLD,battl*4ekI: (F£ •^grvtrnd''); 

V. iiLzs. 
FiRB-NBw, brand new, fresh firom the 

mint ; I. iiL 956. 
fukXY, ** scattering like flakes**; V. 

iiL 86. 
Flbbtimg, inconstant, fickle; I. iv. 

5S* 
Flb8H*d, hardened ; IV. iiL 6. 
Flourish, mere ornament, embellish- 
ment ; I. iiL 94Z. 
Floutbd, scorned ; (Qq. ^teormd'^ ; 

ILL 78. 
Foil, sMtal plaoed beneath a gem to 

set it off; (Ft ••^yik'O; v. iiL 

9SOk 

FoNO, foolish; (Ff: ''ww^k"); III. 
iL96. 

FOOT-CLOTB HORSB, hOfSe With B 

Ibot-elothor hensbgs ; III. iv. 86. 
For, becauM ; I. L 58. 
FoRBWARD, vanguard ; V. iiL 9^ 
FoRPBrr; "the f. 01 my servant's 

life,** the fotleited lifeof my servant ; 

II.i99* 
For; ^«ir hope," as regards hope, Ibr 
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w»at of hoptt (TlMobald, ">Sr 

A»//#" ; Steevens, ''/orhol^ " ; 

Hanmer, **/W- ' '^w*^** I Tyrwhitt, 

"/<v».<iw»*'^>; V*uLi73. 
FoKMAL, cwtt o ir . ar y, conventiooiU; 

III. t. 8a. 
FoBswBAKiMG, pdjnnr ; I. iv. 007. 
FoKTU op» away iirom ; IV. iir. 176. 
Foul, foully ; III. u. 44* 
; FftAMK> UP, cooped Qp in a firaDk er 

sty ; I. lit 3x4. 
Frbnch nods, aUndiog to the afiectn- 

tion of French habits ; I. iii. 49. 
FsoM, free from, HI* v. 3a ; away fron, 

IV.iv.as9;V.iii.t84. 
FuLSOMB, Qonseous ; V. UL 131. 

Gain, gaimng; III. it 47. 
GALLANT-VBiiiGiirG, gwwiog op In 

beanty ; I. iv. M7. 
Gaubd, sore with woeping; IV. hr. 

GAUSB,|;aiidy; IV. IV, 89, 
Garland, crown ; III. ii. 40. 
Gartbk, part of the insignia of the 

Order of the Garter ; IV. iv, 366. 
^BNTLS ; "g. villain,** i/. M^y born 

v.; an ironical expression; I. iiL 

X63. 
Gbokgx, .the figure of St Geoige, 

which was part of the insignia of 

the Order of the Gwrter; IV. iv. 

30O. 
Good Tucie op day, a conunon form of 

greeting: I. i. laa. 
Graced, blessed ; IV. iv. 274. 
Gossips, liU godmother^ hence, used 

contemptuously for people of in- 

fiuence, patrons; I. i. 83* 
GKACions« full of grace; IL iv. flo» 
Grambrcv, many thanJca : IIL ii« nB. 
GsATULATS,, cQQgratolate ; IV. 'i. 

so. 
Oravbn, engraved, carrtd; (Ff. 

** branded"^', IV. iv X4i, 
GMts,it«pid,daU; IILirlio. 
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0.3, **^wfflr;ie*rest,*'^i^»); 

A^. i. 8a 



GR0UNi>(plnn^eQQg ; • mnsicnl term ; 

III. viu 49. 

Gulls, dupe% Cools ; I. iiL aaS. 

Halbbrm, battle-axes fitted to loqg 

poles; Lit 
Halt, limp ; L i. 23. 
Handiwork, wotkpanship ; IV. iv. 

51* 
Hap, fortune ; I. ii. 17. 
Haply, pe rcli a nce, peihape ; IV. tr. 

873. 
Hatchbs, deck ; I. tv. 13. 
Haught, haughty; XI. iu. aS. 
Havh donb, be quiet, cease; (IC 

**Pgacf,/eac^")i I. in. 873. 
Havb^with voo« ru go with vo«; 

IILiLga. 
Hbap, thioiigi oowd^ IL i. 5^ 
HsAfKBNS AfTBs, ustena to, takft 

notice or; Li. 54. 
HbavilV, sad; II. lii. 4a 
Hbavilt, ndly; sorrowfully; I. iv-r. 
Heavy, gnevous; (Ffl ^'gretttoMs^i 

IV. iv. 187. 

Hblm, hebnet ; IIL iL iz. 
HblplbsSj useless, unavailing; I. iL 13. 
Hbnry, trisyllabic; II. iiL lO. 
HiGH-RBACHiHG, ambituMis, aspiring; 

IV. ii. 3x. 
High-swoln, exaqwiated, haughty; 

IL iL 1X7. 
His, its ; IV. iv. 369, 370, 371. 



gOLP, helped ; I. iL loj, 
onby, honeyed ; IV. L 80. 
HouR(dis^lUbic); IV.> 83. 



UOYDAY I beydavl IV. iv. 460. 
Hull, lie toydrm w^ the tide; IV. 

iv. 438. . 
I^VMPMRBV HOUB, (v. noU); IV. iv. 

«75- 

Ioba, image; IIL vii. 13. 
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Z56W 
Impbachmbnts, accnsadons.: II. iLsa. 



In, into ; I. il «^; by« ,IV. 1. «. 

"ncapai 
iL z8. 



Incapablb, 



.IL tso; 
;, unable 



towadacuaad; II. 



iNCBSfssD, set OD, iDcited ; III. L 158. 

Inclusive, endrclb^ ; IV. i. 59. 

Indbx, prelude, II. li. 149 ; prologue ; 
IV. IV. 85 

Induction, prologue, introduction ; 
IV. IV. 5. 

Inductions ; \* I. dwgerous,** ** prepar- 
ations for mischief; tbe indoction is 
^paratory to the action 4^ tkg 
pl»y (Johnson); I. i. 33. 

Infkb, allege ; III. ▼. 75. 

Innocbncy, innocence; (Q. z, **inno- 
C9uct*') ; ill. V. ao. 

Instance, cause ; III. it 35. 

Intblligi^cbr, agent; IV. iv. 7z. 

Intend, pretend ; III. vil 45. < 

Intending^ preteodin^^ III. v. 8. 



Interior, inward; I. }iL 65. 
Invocate, invoke; I. il& 
Inward, intinu^e; III. tv. 8. 
Iron-witted, insensible, dull ; IV. 11. 

38. 
I WIS, i*wi8, certainly, truly; I. iii. 

Z03. 

Jack, mean, low-bom fellow, a term 
of contempt, I. iiL 7a, 73^ *' Jack o' 
the dock,^ a figure which in old 
clocks struck the hours, IV. it zz8. 

Jet, to strut proudly, to encroach; 
(Ff."i«/"); II. iv.5». 

Jot, a uttle, the least possible quan* 
tity; II. i.70. 

JUMPBTH, accords; III. i. zz. 

JOST, as good as htt word; I. L 36. 

Kbv-cold, extremely cold, used pro- 
verbiaUy; (Hanmer, **c&i.r<0A^"); 
I. ii.5. 

Labour, wot)c lor, aflBsct ; I. iv. 853. 



Lacxbv, feochoy, sttva&t; <assd itf- 



jectiviaiyh V.m.«7. 
' *" II. u< 

cast; (FC, 



Lag, late, tardily; IL l 90. 

Laid, cast; (FC, "mi/**).; I. ifi. 



Lanced, pievced; (FC, *'/«Mfi4'</"); 
IV. iv. 834. 

I«AP, wrap; II. i izf. 

Leisure, the shortness of time at dis- 
posal; V. iS. 07. 

Lkmon'd, taught ; I. iv. 946. 

Lethe, the waters of oblivion ; IV. hr. 
asow 

Level, um; IV. iv. aoa. 

Lewd, vile, base; (Taylor oooj. 
^*hud'*\, I. iii. 61. 

Libels, defamatory writings; (the 
only instanoe of um woid in Sbaka- 
sptart); L L 33. 

Liv, is; lie hi prison ; (used equivo- 
cally) ; L L zzK- 

Light-foot, light-footed, swift footed; 
IV. iv. 440. 

Lightl'V^ commonly, generally; III. 
L94. 

Like, same ; IV. L 9. 

LiKBLiHOOD, sign, indi ca ti o n ; (Ff. 
"&«r/j'Ai«rf'»);in.iv. 57. 

Likes, i^eMea; III. iv. sz. 

Limit, appoint; V. iii. 35. 

Listed, desired ; (Ff. " Ituted'') ; in. 
v. 84. 

Luxury, lost ; III. v. 80. 

Makest, dost; (notice the play upon 
the word in I. z^s* **fM«^4c"); I. 
iii. zd4. 



Malapert, saucy; I. iii. 355 

MAUfSBT-BOTT, butt Of 

wine; I. iv. z6z. 
Map, picttise; II. iv. ju, 
Mark, listen to4 L iii. 349^ 
Marry, a corruption of Mary ; a slight 

oath; I. iii. 98. 
M1USDBB8, stately dances j L I 8. 
Mbbi'st, most fitting ; III. v. f^ . 
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^»gThie Tragedy of 



did not join bMitily ia Vim cMue,** 
Malone);V.iii.M. 
llBttnr; '*cry diM n.**, ^ pardon ; 



s, mechouKbt, . 

(fonned fidsely on tne analogy of 



MXKB, 

MSTMOOGHTS, nM^OUCht, 



Inttx III. va 133. 

, I 1 

mgikimkf'*);^ I. W. 9. 



thought ; 



Mbi/d up* tmpnsonod ; I. L 38. 
Mid, middle : v. iiL 77. 
]iiflCAunr»dU:I.iii.i6. 
Misdoubt, mittnut ; III. iL 89. 
MoDSL, plan; V. iS. S4. 

MoNUMBNTS, menorials : 1. 1. 6. 
MoRAUZB, inlerpnt; III. i 83. 
MoBTAL-STAMiiOy **liavbg a deadly 

•tare, grim-looking** : V. iii. oa 
MosB, wood^Tffi ^m$tu «(^"; 

Qq.**i»MM^h; L iiL 905. 

Nbbd8| absolutdyj (only fioond In Q. 

rr, caose to f 
iy.es. 



xTCoUier MS. '* /m 'O '» III. I Ut. 

Nbglsct, caose to he neglected; III. 



NsKSHBOOR TO, familiar with; IV. iL 

43* 
Nbw-dkjvbr*]>, newly released from 

prison; C. i. xax. 
NiCBi triiiag, insignificant; III. viL 

ITS* 
NucB, grand-dan^iter ; IV. L i. 
NoBLBt A gold coin of the iralae of ux 

shilliagt and eight nence; L iiL 89. 
NoNAGB, minority ^ IL iiL 13. 
NoviCB, youth ; I. iv. a98. 



OBsaQUiousLT, in 

monmer ; I. iL 3. 
OccAtioir, opportunity; IL iL 148. 
Odds; **at «.", at vanaaoa, qoaml] 

ling ; IL L 7a 
0*SRWORN, worn out ; I.L8t. 
Of; **too lata oI;'*!^.** too late far" 

IIL V. 69. 



Oir, against; I.L 131; '* cried 00 iric- 
toTTif* ^' ^^^*^ the cry of victory ; 
V. ifi. etx. 

0ns; ^alTs one for that,** it does not 
matter; V. ifi. 8. 

Oppositb, adversary ; V. iv. 9. 

Opposite with, hostue to; II. iL 94. 

Order; *'take o.*, take measures, 
*' make preparatioo ;" I. iv. a88 ; give 
coders ; IV. iL 53. 

Ordbrbd, arranged, drawn up ; V. iiL 
393. 

OvBRGO, exceed; II. il. 6s. 

Owls, whose cry was believed to por- 
tend death ; Iv. iv. 509. 

Pack-hossb, beast of burden, drudge ; 
L iiL xsa. 

Paimtbd, counterfeit, unreal; I. iii. 
241. 

Parcbll'd, divided among several ; IL 
ii. 8z. 

PARLOuSt'perilous, dangerous; a popu- 
lar pronunciation; (Qq., ">*rtf. 
0u***)i IL iir. 3«. 

Part, depart, II. L 5; divide, V. 
iii. 96. 

Partake of, share, hear ; I. L 80. 

Partt, part, side; I.fiL S38; lu. E 

Passing, surpassingly; I. L 94. 
Pattern, example ; I. iL 54. 
Paul's, Old St Paul's Cathedral, used 
as a place of general resort for the 



dtisens; IILvi. 

^, •"LX04. 
Pbevish-fond, duldisUy foolish (Ft 



Pawn'd, pledced ; IV. H. 99. 
" [, childish, *" " ' *' 



Peevish, i 



*'/4tvitk/0itmd'*); IV.lv. 4x7. 
Peise, poise, weigh down; V. & 

X05. 
Pell-mell, with coa ft ised violence; 

V. IS. 3XS. 
Pent op, shut up, Imprisoned ; IV. iiL 

36. 
Perforce, by force ; IIL L 3a 
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«id ; II. L 44. 
^BWHPiuLOWy cowipinfap^ UMCistSy 

(Qq. I, •• '*^m^^U0m"^i IV. ir. 

58. 
PiLL*Dk piOagttd, rdbbad ; I. iiL 139* 
FiFiiio ; *'|^ttni»ofpe>ct,''/.<. ** wImb 

thoptpe u sonnding instead of tho 

fife^; thepipsbeulf atignofp«M«r 

asthtiifowasofwar: Li.a4. 
PrrcR, ths Ughait point to which a 

hawk or fiUoon soars ; III. vii. 188. 
PrrcKBSt XATK mMf aprorerbial •»• 

preasion probably haVing the Ibtce 

of "walls have ears'* ; aooording to 

tome it is a short form of ^'little 

tMtchen have hum ears"; ILiv.37. 
Plagubd, ponished; I. iiL zSx. 
Plaints, complaints, ananingst (P£ 

"««ttb; II.ii.6x. 
Pebasb it, may it please; (It 

••/»A»x«M»'):IV.iv.A88. 
Plbasimg, pleasure, (t) will, commasd ; 

I. i. 13. 
Pluck oii» faidte, urge 00 ; I V. U. 6^ 
Post, hasten; III. iTxr. 
PowBK, army, armed fctoa ; IV. iS. 

48. 
Powsi ; '* otBiost p.", highest nomber ; 

(Qq., "^gftaUst mmltr");y. iiL 



T, fongh draft ; III. tL 7. 
Pkbpbs, promote, advance ; IV. iL 8a. 
PSBPAU, set fai battle array 1 Y. iiL 

88. 
Prbsbmtlt, hamediately, at oooa s I. 

iLazs. 
Prims, first ; IV. iiL 19. 
PnicB OF MANHOOD, early manhood; 

IV.iv.17a 
PxocBSS, order, manner; IV. iiL 3*; 

Story; IV.iv.t53. 
Pkonoious, sMiistioast I* tLtsk 
Pkolongbd, pot off; postponed; IIL 

iv. 47. 
- ' e;ll.iB.s. 



PyofV muriym t tt,iiL 49;'* i*^^ 
m armour that, has been tested; V. 
liLaxp. 

* mdsomei I.U.S55._ 

I. xas. 

QoBSTy inqaaitf J«ry ; -L iv. 18a. 
Quick, alive, I. U. ^ lively, I. iii. s ; 

hearty, I. iiL 196. 
QuiTi requite, aioquit. IV. iv. so ; re* 

quite (Qq.aad ft ^ftv^**; Pope, 

^fmH*%y7m.962, 

Rag, nsed cootemptnously: (War- 
burton, ** wfmdb ) ; I. iiL «3a. 

RAQOmo, rugged, rough ; IV7> xoa. . 

Razb, tear away.iriolently (v. note); 
III. iv. 84 ; '« razed," III. u. zi. 

RBAseif,Ulk; II. iiL 39. 



RBctkMvovrt i», oomMii ; IV. tv. 4^ 
Rkducb, reconduct, bring back; 11. it. 

68« V.v^36. 
Rkdoubtbd, redoubtabla ; IV. v. zz. 
Rs-BDiriBD, rebuilt ; III. L 71. 
RxMXMBBR*o; "had been r.**, hftd 

thought of it ; II. iv. a^. 
Rbmosss, tenderness ; IIL vii. azs. 
Rbmoksbful, compassionate;. L it 

Z561. 
Rbplbnishbd, perfect, coasommate; 

IV.iiLt8. 
Rbsolvk^ answer, satisfy; IV. 11.96. 
Rssolvbdv resohita (1 "jClMif^fi^ 

mAw/**); LliL^4o. 
RmvUcTt regafd, take nocioe of} % 

iiL aq6. . . . 

RKsncTSk coQsidentioas; IIL vi|. 

Z75. 
RsspiTB, "determined «» of my 

wtpngs.** iA "the fixed time 19 

whidn the pnntihment of my wrong* 

daings is isspilid ; V. L 19* , 
Rnnuuit; withhold, katf Inr t 

salves; V. iiL ess. . 
Rbtail*b» rtloldi lelaisd ; IIL I 77. 
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Right worn ■xcirr, ** measiiM Ibr oMa- 
•tif«-;lV.hr.x5. _ 

RiPK, flnttirad ; (Q. It '^n^ fMf ** ; Ff. 
«f ^^ t tl» Wil.«*«v ^^*^; IIL 

Rood, oom ; ** Vy tlitt hdtf tood,** «n 

o«0i ; III. it. 77. 
RooTiMO HOG9 an •IkMion to the 

wbit« boar, tha oojpUflmoa ^ 

Richard*! annorial bearingt; I. iii. 

aaS* 
RofWBMOifT, a castle in Exeter ; (Qq. 

RouNlH annroimd; IV. L 6ob 
RoTJO, ''r. battle,'* i#. a battia on 

wMdb aldstdoai dapewled ; IV. ir. 

S38. 
R0TAU8B1 make royal ; I. iiL les* 
RnrAOATB, iragabood ; IV. ir. 46s. 

Sackamsmt; "receive the holy •.**» 

take an oam : I. hn ao8. 
Sanctoakv, £«. the •. at West« 

mtastar;II.iT.66. 
ScATMB, hajiajcr* harm : 1. 8L 317. 
ScOKN, mock, taimt t III. L xs3< 
ScMvmnm.piofemioiial aeribe; III. vL 
ScBOLL, letter, paper ; (Ff. '^m^U") ; 

y.itt.^t. 

Sbal, ^e great teal, held by the 
n[«SdqiaMel]ort II.iv.fx. 
fiftmoftt, <eiiiofityf priority; (F. x, 
^ " HtmitHM *♦) J IV. w^ 
flamvr, aet of notea piayad om 4 

trumpet ; III. L 150. 
flCNsttksit-^MTfifATS, -onMuonahljr 

obitfaiata ; III. L 44* 
6irr, sanaat ; V. Ui* xo. 
JKTKMA Ly lepfcinte ; IILiLyS; parti- 

cidtt, fe^teraw y V. iiL aj|* 
Shall,**!. dealanadviMdhr'*; can- 
"Ml hd^ MliDf inahly r I V; iVi afa. 



Shamxpast, th i tHft i o i ifl $ 
^jyUMf/QN^") ; I. hr. X4a. 



SBAS**MmMD, qnfidk aad fmift 

keen; III. i. 133. 
SHOoum^D'iit, poahed intOi thmat 

hito;UI.viLxat. 
Shuwd, sharp-toogned ; II. iv. 3s. 
SHKiFf, codfettion; IIL iv. 97. 
ft u u fiM^ wouE« conftiiion ; III. iL 

xx6. 
SiCMTS,sii^; IV. las. 
SiucxM, toft, effeminata ; I. iii. (3. 
Sn; ** Sir John**; the tide tffpneetsS 

III. iL XXX. 
SaauK, a liDcm of gieetiag to aa 

inferior; III. iL 08. 
Sit, to tit in cooncfl ; III. L 173. 
Slowxr, more terioot ; L ii. xz6). 
Sluo, the tymbol of alowntmi IIL L 

sa. 
Sii( 



lOOTK, flatter; (Theobald coqL 
•awZJ**); LiiL48. 

' ' (Ol. 1-61 



8o,iraliriv.iy. 1 



W« 



z8a. 

Sorr, hnah ; V. iii. Z78. 

Solacs, ba Imppy, havacomfiofti II* 

iiL 30. 
SOMStim, once; IV.iv.a74. 
SooTHB, flatter ; I. iiL 998. 
Sop, anytiiing tteeped in Iknor; pro* 

perly the dike or wafer which floated 

atthetopofaiwepareddiink; Liv. 

x6a. 
Sort, tet. pack ; V. iiL 3x6. 
Sort, jaake, find { II. iL 148. 
Spickry; **Dest oft," alludiog to the 

at a fimeral pyre, a new bird rising 

from itt ashes; IV. iY«4a«. 
SPLBtety malice, hatred* IL iv. 641 

heat, impetuosity; V. iii. 350^ 
S(Wtt4K'»,thrieked ; (ft " sMtk'd'*'^ 

Stall'i), I 
'Bb6. 

Stands; "it st me mnch Qpon." it 
is very impoi«aiicfor«a ; IV. iL 19. 
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STATuiis (Qq. FC ** tteAMf " $ 
SteevMS ^'i/^/MM'^; III. <vtL 05. 

9tAtES, thtt tkaftt of UM lancit ; V. 
iii. 6s* 

Stkauno, stMliBg da l oy M ee pti bly ; 
III* vO. t6l« 

Still, conttii contbul; IV. hr. 

Still* oontfQuallj, alw»yf ; I. ii. 

Still LASTiMOf a mh i llu g, pctpctoal ; 

IV* iy. 344. 
Stout, bold; V* si^ui-naoittd^ \ I. 

UL 340; V. **niMh«^** 
9rRAtTLy, strietty ; I. L 8<. 
Strsngth. army, font ; V. ifi. 16. 
&raoKB I *' kot^st the t.**, kMpMt ca 

•oftenif ; IV.U X18. 
Stkuck; ** well t. in yean,** Mh«iio«l 

in age ; I< L ^ 



Suborn, procure ; IV. iii. ^ 
Substitute, pttoxr, III. vil 
SocoBss, i«tie ? IV. Vr. 936. 



x8x. 



SuccBSsivxLY, in order of tnccessioii ; 

III. Tii. X3S. 
Sii»Mtt,qwck; I. iii 346. 
SuDDBNLvv quickly, at once ] IV. ii. 



SuoGBsnoir, inttigatioii, III. ii 103. 
SusFBCTS, sospidoos, ^iii. 89. 



SuNDBK, '*b s.**, asunder 
•'««2i^«')jIV.L 



SwBLLiNG, angnr ; II. L «x. 
SwoBD, twotd 01 State ; I V. {▼. 47a 

Tacxumg, riiqnnff: IV. it. 233. 

Taks Hm, sMke nun; I. w, 15^ 

Tall, active, strong ; I. iv. 156. 

TamwoktH, on the Doiders of Stafford- 
shire and Warwickshire : V. ii. 13. 

Taxot; **ta*aB tV* caught lagging; 
IV. i. sa. 

TBAB-VALUMOy tear-dropping ; IV. iL 
6C 



Titol, MSfMw; IV. i oy. 

TftLL, " t. the ck>ck.*% U, o&oaft the 

strokes of the clock ; V. iik syd. 
Tbll o'bs, re-count ; IV. iir. 39. 
TBKPgBBt nottUs, lashiens ; 1. i. 6$. 
TBtcBSB, caxe fior^ IL tr. 73* 
TBNDBRiiro, having a care tor ; I. L 44. 
TttTtHVfftetfid; IV.iv. ztt. 
That, so that ; K iL i<3; if that, III. 

viL XS7. 
Thin, thinly covered; II. i. 1x7. 
Thought; '*in t.**, in silence; III. 

vi 14. 
Thkall, sUve ; IV. i. 40. 
Tn>i>lG8 V*tkii tidii^;* ao Qq. x-s, 

and F. i.) 

TmsLBSS, nntnnely ; I. iL xxf. 
TmoBous, fiiU of Aar; IV. L 8s. 
To, as to; III.iL87. 
Touch, touchstone, by which gold it 

tested ; IV. iL 8 ; trait, dash ; IV. 

iv. XS7. 
Toys, trifles, freaks ofimaginatioa ; L 

Troublous, turbulent, restless; II. 

iiLs. 
Truth, integrity: III. iL 94. 
Turn, return; iV, iv. 184. 
Ttpb, badge ; IV. W. 444. 

UNAiyviSBDLY, rashly; IV. iv. 999. 
Unavoidbd, not avoided, not 

shunned; IV. L 56; unavoidable, 

IV. iv. •X7. 
Unblown, unopened; (F. s, **ifit- 

*Aw«rf-); IvTiv. xa 
Unhappinbss, "evilness,** (D "dis* 

position to mischief** ; I. iL 3$. 
TJnlook'd, unlocked for; I. iiL 8x4. 
Unmannbr*d, unmannerly; (Q. 8, 

*' l/nmanmerfy") ; I. iL 39. 
Unmbritablb, unmeriting, devoid of 

merit ; III. viL iss* 
Unrbspictivb, unobservant; IV. ii. 
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Unsatiatb, lotaHktbt (ft *^fl»* 

TJnshilpbn, misalupedt (F£ '^mit- 

AdyAm**): I. U.8SI. 
UinnaifTBD,aiMoaiflBdt IILvLo> 
Unvalusd, - iaraklabl^ inestinHnle; 

I. hr. 47. 
UmnoLABLS, ioHohblft; (F£ **^ 

Upon, " deal a.**, ^. deia with; IV. 
iL75. 

Vantagb, advantage ; I. liL 31^ 

Vaunts, amlts; vTiU. a88. 

VsMOM, vwomad, poisoootu; I. Ifi. 

891. 
VBNOM*Dt venomoiu; I. ii. so. 
Vbntuiibs, advtatwes ; (CapeU*s am- 

endatioo; • Q<|. and Ft *^ mdvgm 

tures ") ; V. lii. 319. 
Vbegs, drd^compaM ; IV. i. ra. 
Vks, a common character in tne old 

morality plays ; III. i. 83. 
Visitation, visit ; III. viL S07. 
ViZASD, mask; (Ff. **ViMor'*)i IL fi. 

oB. . 
VoicB, vote ; III. ii. 53. 

Wagging, moving ! III. v« 7. 
Wail, bewail; II. iL ti» 



WaWi Uidci V; Ui; i^ 
Wako, gnardi protect ; V. fia. 154. 
Wain, tonunon : I. iiiiJ9* 
WATCii,'watclblight; V. iii 63. 
WATnnr ; ** w. moon," 1^. >nler of iko 

tides; II. ii.69. 
Way, best osoiMt Li 78* 
Wbigh, prise, regard ; III. i. tai . 
WtLKur, iky; V. iii* mi. 
Whwl*d, turned; {ft^'whirttDi 

rv. iv. S09. 
Wrsthbk, (monosyllabic; F. s, 

**swl«0; IIL vii.«s9. 
Whilb. **the w.**, the present tiine; 

Whit, jot; III. iv.Ss. 
Whitb-Friam, a ooovent near Fleet 

Street ; I. iL ao7. 
WHcr»-uvBK*i>, cowardly ; (the liver 

was r^^arded asthe seat of ooumg^; 

IV» iv; 465. 
Windows, eyelids ; V. iii« xt6» 
With, by; IV. iiL 47. 
Withal, with ; III. viL 57^ 
Witty, sharp-witted, cnnniag ; IV. il 

Wot, knows; II. iii. 18. 
Wsbtchbd, hateful, abominable ; 

(Collier •«m:*^^**) ; V. ii. 7. 
WnoMGSy wrong-doings ; V. L 19. 



•J-**M?^ 
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Notes. 



I. f. ^ *^iM ^^TS^i'; prdbifbly an alliiilaii to the device of a 
•on, the cognizance of Edward IV. Qq.y */m^*; Ff.,^5M'; 
Itowe, </Mi.* 

L i« 15. («f cmri am tmormu lml&»g<'gtats* } Vaoghan thought 
the line might be improTcd by a lUglit emendation t— >» 0m 
amorous hokhfr Uui ' (t) 

L i. 16. <#/|y' ; so Qq. ; Ff., «/^* 

L i. 61. <Aa<w'; so Qq. and P. 4; Ff. 1, z, 5, aklil.^ 

i L 65. <71a# tei;^ iiik 1)9 «(Uf ittitmity*\ lO Q. t ; Qq. l-S 
read, *Tkat tmfis Aim,* etc, (Q. 3, <<m»^'); Pf. read, 'Tibf 
lap/«r Mm io US* karsk aOrmif^*; Anon, oonj., *T%at temfi* kirn 
mow to tkis miremii ^ * 

L i. 75. *wat to her for kis* \ so Qq. ; P. i, *^ai,fir ietr*\ 
Ff. 1, 3,<«ra/,/arA».* 

1. 1. 13*. »«^» ; so Qq. ; F£, '^^^^Z 

I. L 133. «/ny ' ; to Qq. ; Ff., «/%.» 

L i. i%l. *$y 8akt\PaMl'; the reading of Qq.; FfT, <fy 3. 
Jokn^ a fftTonrite oath of Richard'i. 

I. ii. S. *hi it,' monosyllabic. 

L ii. 14. < Cmriid hi iht kaml that mait Oen fatal hdn^ \ Qq., 
'Or//'; Ff., <0 twrtti'\ Qq. i, s, * thtst /atai* \ Qq. 3.S, ^O* 
/tftetf'; Ff., <flkr#.' 

L iL U. 16, 25. OmiCCeclinQq. -« 
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Notes. *« The Tragedy of 

L II. 19. <«f aditrs, spUen* \ the reading of Qq. ; Pf. read, *to 
tMAm, U tpiden.* 

I. it. 60, 61. ^Tky deed . . , PntvOes'i 00 Qq. ; Ff. i, 2, 3, 
*Deedt . . . Prm$kes'i P. 4, 'deedt . . . Provole.* 

I ii. 76. <«Wfr'; so Qq.| Ff., '^nbier.' 

LU. S9. *fFfy,tkem they art tut dud' i the reading of Qq. ; Pf. 
read, * litem emjf they were met eiatme,* 

h U« 1^* \Tkai tjfif 4^ JWdr 4mAirt #fiM# heend^e wreck* \ 
Qq.,«««(«r'j Fi. read, *ii^'} Qq., *ewed*\ Ff. i, »,y; Pt 
5, 4, <f>ld^'; ^wreeh} Theobald's emendation of <«>r«;i' of Qq^ 
WidPt 

1,11.155. «^';F£, «%.» 

I. il. 147. « Never hamg piem m a /older $$mi* j aUlldiog tO the 
old belief that toads were venoiiious. 

I. ii. 15$, 167. Omitted in Qq, 

1.11. 180. *firl didrnXu^ffmry'i Qq, read%<#t«w I the 
iUJymr jyt t a m l * 

I. iL iSs. ^*iwasJtha$ OfiWd fm^ Sdut^d^\ Qq^ re»4 *lfiMr 

I.|i. x%i, ^tke'\ Ff., «%» 

L ii. S05. Omitted in Ff. 

I. iK 107. *devoUdeuppl$aid*\ soQ. i| PL read, *dtwdedeermd*\ 
the re§t, * euppliatd,* 

I ii. 111. *tifotdd,*th» reading of Qq,; Ffn<«ay*i <Mir,' so 
Qq. ; Ff., *ym.' 

I. ii SIX. <«ior«'; so Qq. ; Pf., *meit,* 

hn.%%6. * 8m, toM up tJkf torsi* i omitted ilk FL 

Lil.n«J— 

** Wms tvtr wtm em im tJUt kmmmr w$ddf 
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Kkig Richard Ifl> m/^ Notes. 

C^ ** SJk$ is a ti »n M% ik4r$ftrtyM0jitit m ^49. • . i .i 

Tiius Aftd,, II. I 93, 83. 
'*Shi*tiumH/ul,Md thereon Uhswo0*di 

■ I 

Lil t$6, *mtAu^' I 90 Qq.; Flff M^JFrnti^* 1 , 

I. Hi. 5, <«M»i<r'j toQq.i Ff.rai4*fy^*, 

L iii. 7. 'ibnw*; Ff. 1, 1, J, «ibm«.» . . . 
. L m 17. «JSKr#^nm the-ltHa**^ mo Qq. i, s; Qq. >S, *H«r« 
AWMT ««« Z«r4fr'; Ff., ^Hert amet th XW; Tbtobald altierfd 
<Z>«»^' to (iSM^'MTh9m«t| Lord 3tuitef» wat nqt cfcatfd 
Earlof D^rbj till after the accMtlon of Henry VQ. 

1. iU. 5^ «J£»te, w# iA/'; Ff. I, a, s, </ {ia. 4$^) 
Madam* \ Qi\,, * Madmi vntM,* . 

I. Ui, 41, * v^ ^4 tksp tkai 4>mfl0if$'i Uitmding of Qq. ( Ff. 
read, * wi^ is H that tsmpkdmss* 

L Hi. 58« </«rMi' ; to Qq. ; Ff., < Gr«^/ 

L Ul, 67. 'ihiArsd*\ to Qq. ii 6, 7, S; Qq, ^ J, 4, 5 md, 
'iMT^'; Ffo^atAft-M.' 

I. lit 68, 69. < Afoief Ami I^ /mm/; iiof Al«i% ksmsi^ g0titr 7X#, 
fywm/ ^JDM* ill^vfifff aad to rsmsns itjf the leading of Qq. 1-6. ^ 
(Q* ^1 *groimds '); Fi. read, < JMoIm iiik i^ ssad^ tiat Ms may isarf 
tks ground* \^ Pope^ **Mahss kirn to ssndtkatks mag kmm th» grmm4. 
Ofymr W-wie, ams tksrsby to rsmoos it**^ Cap^l, *\^dtksmt/0r yssif 
that tksrsfy hs wtaygathsr The ground ofymr itt-vnli^ mdso rsmsm it^* etc. 

I. m. 77. « tw'; to Qq. ; Fi, «/.• 

I. Hi. 8o. 'whilst tmmg/air pramotiom'i the rea4lng of Q<|. ; 
F^f *v/hils grsat fromotioiu^\ (eWdently to be tea4 at a qiiadfi. 
tyllable). 
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Notes. ^<> Thd Tragedy of 

I. iU. 90. <iSiMf 'S «o Qq. ; Ff., <fMMr/ 

I, ill. io6. *W!ik timtgrms iamdt J •ftm ham enAired* ; so Qq. ; 
Pf. raul,<0/llM« . . . Oai tfi I Move e,\ 

h iii. 109. 'ikuf Unmtii, tconCd^ and kdted at* ; the reading of 
Qq. y ft ntd, *m kutid, *corm% and iUrmed <d^* 

I. Ui. 114. Omitted in F£ 

I iil. 116. Omitted In Qq.- 

I. iii. 150. < Margartet iatOe td S^ Ma^t,* U. the ieeood battle 
of St Albant, Feb. 17, 1461. 

I. ill 161. *IMi^^qtmm'; sotbeQq.; Pf, read^'/aM fuem.* 
\ I. ill. ttf 7-169. Omitted in Qq. 

I. iii. It 9. ^Oemf l.«. lieaven« used in pittral tente; 

I. iii. 1S7. *f'imiieBevt'i to Qq.; WL,^ J 'wUI mi OSmy* 

l,m.l%u^*jUdfirymrgnue; midym,mymUfUrdk*; Fi.,*Amd 
fir your Grotty andyonn my^aaem Ltrd,^ 

f. IH. $$7.^*ad M mk rttlen Mtf '; to Qq.; Pf., <•«* M mti 
sUUmfirik.' 

I. iii. 354. *TmrtyiidropmUtsimis, vAmfidt^ eyes dnp Uanf^, pro- 
terbial etpMioii ; <4^ <««r#^ the teading of Qq.; P£, '/itf 7Mm.' 

L iT. 5. * Bo fill ofu^y tights^ rfghaxOy dream ' ; 16 Qq.; Ff., » 8% 
fiiffoffearefwU Dreamttt ef a^jr Mghh.^ 

1} if. 9, 16. ^MeOmghh ikat I had Mkm fime ike 7«torr, And 
mat taOari^dtc tr^st i^ Bmrgmdy* % to Ff.; Qq. fead, *Me tkmgkte J 
4vas MarJttfii^ Margamfy,* 

1 it. %$. •tmiJUmaml*; lo Qq.; Ff., *0tkmsandJ 
• 1; it. t6. Omitted in Qq. 

I* i^* S^ 57* *Md«ftM .... ^^i^'; omitted in Qq. 

liT.i^. ^Jk/diM»; loQq.; Ff. *8i^*d,* 

LIT. 45. *mk9*i to Qq.; Ff., </*; '/H* ri^^ (*meiamMf 
fetd! U^ the rifer Stjx). 
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Kiifg Richard III. gi» Notes. 

I. ir. 46. *frlmfmrymam*\ Um ClwiOft} •• Q^f FLp ^m^t/,* 
L W. 57. *toyimrUrmet$tt*; to Qq.; Ff., fwrt* 7V«m<.! ; 1 
L !▼. 59. * emnrm*d m iihom' \ «0 Qq.) Ff. onUt ^mioia.* • . 1 
L It. 65. ^I prmin ^m^ /op i/f'aib/ i^ icor you idfjt'i m tjie 

L iT. 66. <0 JhilMAw3f^ Qq. fi|ul»«OJiMw^ F£»«wl^ 
X^«r, Jur^«r/'; «ilot^'8aQq.; Ft </;k4r«.' 
. I..iv.j69r7ak OoiktMl in.Qq. . - . / 

L !▼. 72. *M;jf pOtUu wfi*; Clarenoe't wife died befoct tlUi 



I. iv. 73. ^ I pray tieg, gentle Keepmr^ eUof fy im' ; the reading oC 
<ici^^Ytx^stA,*K»tp&,lfty^^hymk'^oUk^ - ,\ 

L!t. S5. ^InOftd^mm^^hi^mrenfmh^mi hmm tarn ^mktrV \ 
the reading of Qq.; F£, < IF/btf cvomAT// ihmt^ Fdhwf And i^m 

I. iv. 95. < JZtyv or* tie keye^ there eite tie duke asleep* ^ ao Qq»| 
Ff. read, *Tkere lUs the Duke euieefef audfktre the JCeyee.* 

h iv. 106. *tUl tke fu^emekt^^f «oQq.;;Ff., * mitilt tke gt^at 
juupew t em t^ aBty* 

L ir. 1x5*117. Ofliittedin Ff. 

I. {▼. lax. <«gf hihf AaeMoirr^; s^'Qq;;; Ff. X9»A^^^u f animate 
hmmrafmim,* 

L iT. i37» «l^ . . . . !«%'; omitted In Ff. 

I. It. 157. 'iJlaft fv» 1^ tkit gearf* to Qq. ; F£ read, }ehaU we 
faUto^Vfory.* \ 

I. {▼. t6o. <«)» ttMT dk^ Am Ml* ; to Qq. ; Ff. oda^ <<|r0w kim 
hla/ ■ 

I. it. 175. fhftftttd in Qq. 

I. iv. 186. •4ail^dfirHkfrmiiUt*\ ioQq.; Tt*^* dt^^ftmfiNkmmug, 

I. ir. 194. < l» Aow redemfHoK^ 1 •^ Qq*; Pf*i *Jit my gta^meji 
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The Tragedy^ of 



I. !▼. M. t55, S45. Omitted In K 

L !▼. lis. Omitted in Qq* 

I Ir. 155. 'Alftr v^srA/*/' ; fo Qq.t Pf., «liUr mt^V.' 

I It. •6s-»74. «JWW/ 'lir* etcf Pf., 'i^^/W/ m.* 'Tl^r' ttc; 
the text It due t6 a bktidifig of the readingt of Qq. and Ff«, ifit 
soggetted by Tjrwhitt (^mIt Note rlU Camb. ed.). ' 

I. It. 179. '/Off FilaU'i tp, Matthew, xxrtl. 14. ' 

L ir. 180. 



I. It. %%%, • UtdUtiediae ««lr*; so Qq.; Ff., * Tiff ikH ike Bmit 
ghe* 

111$. *jMwJii/wiMr'; m{^.i F&read, *mtr$i9fmi* 
n.L7. <ienMr# m/ Bssth^'; ao Qq.; Ff. Itad, <X)iirii^ «i^ 

at. 55. •Omymtryoitn*; the reading of Qq,; Ft litd, <f>«i 

U. i. 40. <^aW; ID Qq.; F£, <ite' 

U i. 44. '^itfed^i 10 Qq. ; fl« *Mm^* 

II. L 45. *jtMd, mgmltuu, iere tmma tht moUe iuii*; ao Qq.; Pf; 
n»d,*jtMdhgc9dtkM^HiiriemuiSirJUtkm^Mt0tli/if0a^ 

ILL 56. ^mwmigfy'; 90 Qt^i Ft mAt'mtmifi^,' 

U. L 66. *Cfymi, Lord JUvtrSf mid, Lmrd Gny, tfym*\99 Qq. 
1.4 ; Vt read, < Qfjffw aad^mi, Ltrd Xmtri tmdtfJkrtd^ 

n. i.^, ^htntfmmtdm «#'; theraidiog of Qq.; Ff.fead, 
^havifrmfdmmi^ Ofym Lard WmduiU, and L»rd Scalm •f^.* 

n. L 6^^ Quoted by MU^m in IttmtUtUt bj way of ill«i. 
tratiog hit ttatemcnt tlut **the poeCt, and tome EngUth, havo 
been in thit point ao mindfol of deeoni|D,at ^ pfit QCfer nine 
pioqt vofdt la the month of any perton» than of a tyrant^* 

IL.L$S. ^Tkm*f90k0$mtvUuitMkiimdmtmfa^\Upiakt*ikkt 
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King Richard IIL w» imm. 



ILi. SOS« *ih^.Utigii0*i M>Ffi| <2q. iw4f *l^#Mir/ 
U. i. 104. < Why V{ to Q<|. ; Ft, < ilTil' 
II. L 105. 'oW; Qq. ; Ff., ykk^^ , 

*hh Garmmii*; *f««#/io Qq.; Ff., •JUpv*.* 

n. i. 15. *dmfy'i 10 Qq.i Ff., <f«nMif'; Pope, <iip^ <iim#l^' 
omitting < ^ «» <W. f^.'- 

II. U. j^ OmiOied In Q^ 

a ll» 4^ ^^0fd^ itfftU 90 Qq*; Fl. pm4, ^mr^^dm^ 
uigJU'i Collier MS., " ture-'tiatigiMg iigJk^^ 

IIU. t4*S5. • At 4* /;/>- «i JSAv^ «tf^ '; omitted t» F& 

n. 11. IL S9-I0O, 1 15- 140, omitted In Qq. 

ail. 101. *Madmi* eoQq.; Flf*3uUr,* 

a II. 144. < «^% ; ' reading of Qq. ; Ff. omit It. 

a 10,4. *S€Um fmu i4# kiiv'\ % pforerbUl txpffMlon; 
found In Ray't Froverht. 

aULii. ^ 91^90 19 tkM Imitkafs i^vim'dkymMd',* ^,Zq^. 
lutet, z. 16b 

a Ui. »S. <iMff mdknOert hmigfa*\ loFl ; Qq., < Umk^dhai^l ; 
Capell oonj., « ijw^^itf Aom^ or^." 

aiT. ao. *«/'lilrn4r ^uMrvHrw"; ao the Cambridge Sdtfion ; 
Qq* I, %f * if'M ^$tn trm ndSr*; Qq. |«S, (/O^f wcrvufift*; 
n,*ifJkurulewr*iruf.* 

a It. 6s, 65. ^bMag^ma khtJ, S4f*9tCl to Qq. ; Ff., < J^irr 
Ito Jh«l«r; m$$d Uikmi, tt^* ete. 

a K 67, < Madam, fm^fitfV ; omitted in Qq. 

m. L St. </«rNa/ «Mr, Imfmt^^\ Hanmer vtt^ **/irm$f mim 
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Notes. ^ Vhi Ttag^dy bf 

nncominon name of the fonnal (i,t, coiiTentioiiil) comie ebari 
acter, the ria, of the MdhOItf p\kj9 1^. /.f . ^Tkt Nkk Wttam '). 

m. i. 1 10, 1 1 1 ; observe thii iiittaiioe of ilrtiiMidc' irony. 

IIL i. 171, 175, omitted In Qq* 

m. L vfi. ^kr^M'\ Ibglc^ ooo}.! ^. nnd FT. mdg 'Aivb 
ado: — ' ' • : • ^ . - • 

ni. I. 193. *Ckt^^ik hkit-mm; i minik m *tot'vMJ9*\ eo 
<2q. ; Ff..reid, ^ Chop ^kh Biaif MiitMkg tvti wiff itUttuik.* 

ra. ii. II. *nuud*i Qq. 1-4, *ratU'i Q, 5,'Mrfr»$ Vf. f, S, 
<nuM/«^*; P£ 5, 4,<r«rM/i^.' Queted In MuetX raJkiUfc* 7-^ 
raitvtroih leemi to have 4>eeit «tt old Inmtin^ term oM tpecilidly 
for the Tiolence of the boar. 

01 H. 55. ( / ipi/r. iNf W i^> Oe 4(ia*) i^. tho«|^ death be 
the consequence. ^ 

ai. it loS. •fJhvt'i Qq. rebd, .< SmHiigt,* 

in. iiL 7, t. Omitted in Qq. 

HLfll. 15. After^fato Mne F€ iueft:*-* IFAm /4f ^mc^mmV m 
Hasti^Sfymtf aiidJ*\ omitted In Qq. 

IILai.^3. *Mdkihii»i't ^ ^t>^ rf iki^ h tt^Uu*; so P. i ; 
P^ 1-4, *u m&w expired* (ep. eupra L S) : ettpudevm^itii^ ler* 
miMed ; Qq.' r#iitf, « Cme^ tmm, JUptiek ; ihe Umit 4f ^ Um» ie 
end * ; Steerens, < etepiraie,* 

IH. Vf. I. V Jify Ar^, j/iMM ' ; eo Qq. ; P£ « JSTtw, MItr feen,* 

VSLVr. io> «iP^/,«^4rd;';a:e.>>soQq«;ther9Uoi-c 

*Wehiu>wemck0ihtfeFaeu;f0r9urHiarU 

Or I tfhi»,mf Urd^menftketrntiu: 
m. It. 77. • TdM 0mme ^ *ift'^^ «• Qq. ; Vf.« 'TlxOV Mm 
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Kmg'RichJtfd 111^ m^ Notes. 

la iT<S4. *r4mikuUm'i Qq^XftA,' rate kii ieJme* \ Ff. 1,1, 
^rvufMmrffeimti*; Ff. 5,49 'nttm^cur Helmi**\ Rowe, *^rase ttar 
kdms*; ^. si^ra 01. ii. II, 

in. It. 85. 'An Id&sdMdUt imiSd imm iofy'i sa Qq. ; Ff., 
•AnJIOdttonuiifimdaMlahmUfyt,* 

III.jhr«^t ^^riFmmrfm9rt0l'\ taFf.f Q<i^ « j*rtr 3^ tiior%.' . 

HI. It. H. 104^07 qmitttd in Qq< j 

in. ▼.5. * Tut, lean'; so Ff. ; Qq., < Tut /tare mtt mt, I cam,* 

m,T. 7:;Q0iitt6difi(24,. . . 

IIL ▼. lo-si. The first Quarto differs in many points from this, 
tke reading of the FQli?^, especially in making Catetb^ en^r 
with Hastings' head, though previously Gloster has ordered him 

* to OTerloodL the .wails.' A similar dlKrcy^a^cy ocoirs in Scenei 4, 
U. 80, 81. 

III. ▼. 51. Okweetter's ^>eeQh given to < Budi^uigl^am ' in Fi, 
IIL T. 70, 7 u *Ta vfitaets . ^ ,fgrew4ll*i so Ff.; Qq. iead» 

* Taiwiiimse vtkat vh did intend^ and m m^'Lord adue,* 

ni. ^.^'j,*aitd. . . oJUm*} 105-105. Omitted InQq^ 

m. T. loi-ioi. *I g» ^ , » ^sf9rdt^*y so Ff*; Qq. nad'ASifia 

tkMetr/MtraeUthitoke t^hmrt Whatiumu GididhaU ojfirdeih^ and so 

«gr LmrdfitnwtUJ 

III. Ti, II. *Uwd* ; lo Qq. ; Ff., * hid\ 

IIL vtt. 14. < 4^9 spahmd^tt vmdi omitted in Qq. . 

III. Tii. 15. ^breathing stones,* ue. they wei» able to breathe^ 

but without the power of speech \ Jatw Qq^ \ h^athlesse «.'.; \ 
in. vit. U. 98, ^^,1^ ivji i44-T5S>' *o^ omitted in Q<^ , 
ni. tlL »ia Oipuitted in Ff., where the preyions l)ne reads^ 

HL irfL«4A. <i?wW4 St^UauCer^ 4^/^'; fo Qq.; Ff., <^ 
iUchardi Eriglamts worthie i»(f.'« - » ■ j 

t8» 
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N«*tt». ^i» Tlie Tragedy of 

'rt.lj*'jismittkh^,gMftk$er/ MltAer M««y/' tht rttd- 
ing of Pf. ; Qq^ whieh omit IL s«6| nkdf * Sittet, vmH mei^ wktiktr 

iV. i. 14. * Btm doUk M# /rnM^ an/ ingr ymif sm ^ TwHtf^ to 
Ff. ; Qq. raid, < Bmnfara Hu Ffhuf* 

IV. i. 15. ^1^ vmH^ dwr Modem* By ymt /«libKy'; the 
reading of Ff. ; Qq. read, < JVM Mttdam^ md im MM, iid iyymir 



IV.i. iS. <«i^t»^V ikair\ thei«idliigorQq.;Ff.,*«a»'# 

IV. i. 15. *T%mMigm€t9aklfilgkU*\9itiVl.\Qq,xtti^^Thm 
/tare mt thou* 

rV. I. 51. < 7*0 nuaym m the mf, «W toeUam jffw ' ) to Qq.; Pf. 

rV. i. 61. •rml'kti tud^\ 8teev«ii§ tayt, •<81w saettt to mllnde 
to the ancient mode of pdnithiiig a regicide, or any otiier 
egregions criminal, Tix. by placing a crown of iron, heated red- 
liot, upon hit head.** ' 

IV. i. tf«. « nrkyr\ to Ff.; omitted in Qq. 

IV. L 76-77. « ^ mhtrtAU iy tki dbaH ^lAif AttkmkaH made Me 
iy ery dkor iW/ death* \ so Qq.; Pf. read, * Mere mieertkb hy ike ^fa 
rfthee^ Them* etc.; ep, I. il. 17. 

IV. i. 96. <jB(f% edd yean*; the Docheal wai actiaBf <hAj 
•lity-erght at thit dme. 

IV. i. 9S.104. Omitted in Qq^ 

IV.il. t«. *Thai Edward eM dmdd Ow irm mM f9imm*\mQ^, 
and Ff.; Hicobald, *Tkd Edward eHM eheuUihe^ TntemUePrim^* 

rV. ii. 46.53. In the lines the Oambrldge text fBiloirs esb* 
•tantiaK^ the reading of the Qeartot to prefBrenctf tm the FoUos, 
where the passage Is carelestly printed, 
999 
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King Richard IIL m N«fct«. 

IV. h. $6. «71« % iiJmBih*; U Edward PhntagfiMt, wlio 
had bean kept impritoiiad ia tha Tower almost from bit tandarett 
years. 

IV. ii. 101.119. Omitted in Ff. 

IV. iS. 5. •Hi» ndUm fitm rf U t titt y ^j ao Qq. 1, 1; Q. 5, 
*Hdrrtdhfiia » • • ,*etc; Qq. 4pI» ^iiitndifrU , • • ,' etc.; WU 

TV. iii. II. 'AMMmrf aUUt$ir*\ u> Q, %\ Qq,. 1.7, <iiMMtf 
mlaUaster'i Ff. i, i,5read» *jUMuttr imttmi'i W.t^^AiaistUr 



rV. iii. 40. * /A# iT/vito Huimond* ; «< after the battle of Tewkes. 

bury ha had taken nfnge ia the court of Fnuicia IL9 Pake of 

BteUgna " (Mabna> 
IV. It. 17-19, pkced after line 54 in P£ 
IV. It. 1L to, s^.at. Omitted in Qq. 
IV. tir.41. •Harry'i Qq. ^JUtkanl*', Pf. * ffudmd.* 
IV. It. 5ft*53« Omitted in Qq.| transposed in F£ 
IV.iT.7a. <«l«r^'iAheU's;4r/.theiiseof •httaTen»*Liii,ii9, 
rV. It. 88.90. The reading of the Qnartoa is fbUowed in 

these liiiaa in pfelBranoe to that of the Fottos:^ 

** A dnamt o/whai iA^u watttagmruk Flmg^^ 
To 3# the aymng oftvtry d^ngtrout thoi ; 
Atign0fdigniiy,aBr*tUktmBMUk:* 

rV. if. IL ioa-104 transposed; L 10} omitted inQq, Ff.« 
•«^'£or<MM.' 

rV. It. 175. < Humfkrty ^mt'; perliaps a maia personification, 
as it wef% pf senm particular Hoiuv formed on tha analogy of 
such phrases as < Tern Tr^ttf etc According to some, tliafa la aa 
aUttsion to the phrase <to dine with Duke Humphrey,'. 
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Notes. . ^ The Tragedy of 

IV. iY. 179.1 8». ^I pfiihee . , . &.*5 so, Ff.; Q^. read^'Do. 
hear me epadteyftr I ekaU nearer see' $h$e more, KlNQ^ Cmme^ cmm^ 
ym are too hitUr, 

rV, It. sxi'134. Omitted in Qq. 

IV. iV^ ^S5->S^« ' myaOerprUei Amt^mgirem tuetm^^Uoofy v>ar» * ; 
M> Ff«; Qqi lead, *my dmtg0<ouf oMmfii ofhodUianmesJ! 

IV. {▼. S75, 17$. 'tteep'dm Rutland's Slood;^A lumAertke^ ; 10 
Ff.; Q4. ft^» *ikha»ateflJ^erHe4ti»RiaUaao ihml:' 

iV. {▼. s^-*77, tSS.|4s. Omittsd ia Qq.. 

IV. ir. 3x4. ( (yiM timee^i Theobald's correction of Ff., « (^Sm- 
«2iM!r.* 

IV. It. '$tf, « IFXaf Miw# CAw twe^ fymamf ' omtttod in Qq. 

IV. iv. 51 1-5 1 6. So the Ff.; the Qq. di£er miiteriaUf in'tfat 
phraseology of the lines. « 1 

V. ii. 1 7. < £very wuaii ^omsdeiue k a tkoaumdjmorA ' ; Ff.; < ween ' 
for *^tvoordt^ ; the words' paraphrase < Cotutientia miOe tatiu,' 

V. iii. 1. < Jld^y X«r/ ^ ^itit^ v>hy look yom so eadf*; to the 
Fblios;Q. I re9Aii*Wkk,Ao^iiovtCaetBio,wJUeloohttiouioUd^* 
the other Quartos, < IF*I» . , . mjw//' 

V. iii. SS. * Sir IVHIum Bramhm, ym ehaU hear my etaadtrd'; so 
Ff.; Qq. read, * HHtere is Sir William Braadea^ he shall beare mf 
stamlerd.* . ' 

V. iii. 13-16. In Qq. these lines are Inserted between 11. 43 and 
44, and U. 17, 18, 43 are omitted. 

V. iii. 40. *Good Captdm Mlatii, tear my good'-mgHt to him*; 90 
Qq. ; Pf., * Sweet BUmt, tmahe some food meatus to speak «M 1dm.' 

V. iii. 95. ^tender George*; Geof^ge Stanley was at th& dme 
already married, tho' Shakespeare^ foUowing Hatl and MoHhshe^ 
makes him a child. 

V. Ui. 115. *iX^/^fMr/MwM>Mr^4w%Mki»f this htsbeea 
»9» 
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^ King Richard IlL mf^ Notes. 

<i>A ^HtriM M OM of tiM womiioM in «U ShakMpt»re» bnt tbli it 
tt^ 4«e«Mb»fiMtlMaia««^li«rei:oiifqMd(IO'P«>^i'thete^ 

word for making we of the ^ t htm ^ » tboemakflr'i tootibr nulUi^ 

.Mt» with (Ffv /MM«% a hodhiq* l#. itmalmm)^ with (iU) /pk*, 

vv'' !• ,h«it» lihirh i» » 4l^iMt wovd* «)4 if^ jdmi^ an ahhieiittlofi 

; If V. iii S48- 'X^^itf <i|i/««.* ifw>nr»«itf ^I ' ^ Gveli rcadi, 
AJwnte Awaf't. CoJUat M8.» <>«Mtfiu Imci'i but qo chaqge it 
necetMury ; the line it probably intentionally abmf t^ ^. 148. 
^ V.iiLijJ*. •JW;*ioC.i;jaiotheredi.»«tot' 

y. iii. ]L6«-4i|3. Th«ie Uiu» ar« l«etttom't conj^ctufet the tme 
lines being. loil. 
tk( V. iii. 173. *Idud/oritfi'; Le. <for want of hope,' tf. *dead 

fir *<^' (Oreene't Jawu* IF., ^1 FJ.)=z* dead to hope.* Varlout 
f' nnnecettary emendations hare been proposed (v. Olossary). 

V. iU. iSo. <«k %Jb# i«ni Abv/ alluding to the old super- 
* stitious belief that when a spirit was present the lights 
" burnt blue. 

V. iii. S04-106. < JdMmgki . . . XUkard* ; Johnson proposed 
> to place these lines after line 191. 

v. iii. 112-214. <Kni«RiGPU O JtttcBf . . . myl^d,' omitted 
inF£ 

V. iii. 221. < •cton^^ppmrf so P. 4 ; Q. i, <««« dr%pper ' ; Q. 1, 
ewt tbnpper ' ; Ff. 1, 2, 5, < Boie^tfpir,* 

V iii. 517. ^Breiau'; Capell's emendation; Qq. i, 2, 3, 5, 
BriitaiMs'; Ff. 3, 4, ^BrUaint'^ Pope, ^Brtms.' 

V. iii. 322. *r$ttraiM*; so Qq. and F£ Warburton proposed 
^d&gtram^ and this reading has been adopted by several modem 
editors. 
\ V, iii. 324. < mdher't cui,* should be ^hrotker'i mv/' ; the error^ 
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Notes. lOg Tragedy of King Richard III. 

a mere printer's error— was doe to the Slid edition of Holinahed ; tp. 
Hall, < hmngJa upk^my hrctkM^i (ie, Richard't brother-in-law, the 
Dnke of Burgundy) meamis andmrne,* 

V. iii. 545. *tki taemy it pari tht martk*; <<There wat a ktge 
marth in Botworth plaine between the two armiet, which Rielianl 
paiiedy and arranged hit forces so that it protected hit right 
wing. He thus also compelled the enemy to l%ht with the tun 
in their &oes, a great disadfantage wlien bows and arrows w«re 
in use ** (Matone> 

V. ▼. 9. *B$iiUlime,isyoia^etotgtStaiiliyB9b^*fl 9t>1?t,uid 
Qq. Pope, ^uUm»Jira^\ Keightlejr, < Ictf sm, /n^i* Bet. There 
is no need to emend ; < Georit ' is evidently dissylhbie. 



♦♦-^^J^-N* 
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